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INTRODUCTION. 


T4 | 7 
1 


es Tan prefixing an Introduction to a Song-Book, _ 
E 
preſented to the public ; n , Toaſt, or 
ment is inſerted, but u aſſured pre- 
that the ſame will 2 "= 
in faſhion amongevery deſcription of perfor | 


PY aw. : : 


The natural behaviour of mankind is rude, until 1 
by degrees it is civilized: but what contributes more 
to the happineſs and civilization of ſociety in their 
- leifure hours, than to be entertained with finging ? 

In the melody of this art the Italians have excelled al! 
\{ other Nations; but the Engliſh have had and now 
have Writers of Poetry, 


. 


lect and preſent a 


(8) 
the Britiſh are very deficient; for it muſt be acknow- 


| ledged that ſtupidity is generally diſcoverable in an 


Engliſhman during his ſinging a ſong; and ſo much, 
that it frequently raiſes a laugh _ him by his own 
Countrymen, and much more ſo by Foreigners: this 


axites from ſhutting his eyes; fixing them upon the 


cieling of the room; or by ſome awkward geſture, 


either with his mouth quite open, or at another time 

| fo cloſe as not to be intelligent to the company at 

| — 4 thoſe and ſuch like peculiarities while ac- 
C 


uſtomed to, will always make him appear ridiculous, 
and his ſong, however well performed, will not go 


off with that eclat, as that of his rival Foreigner, 


who ſeems to feel every expreſſion of the words in the 
ſong in their full force, by modifying his voice ac- 
cordingly — Therefore it 'is to be hoped theſe hints 


will be acceptable, and that my Countrymen will no. 
© be aſhamed to take a little advice and look their audi- 
ence in the face; nor let a Foreigner excell them in 


But my chief deſign in this little book was to col. 
ſrieftion of Songs, Toaſts, and 
Sentiments, avoiding thoſe of a political, wicked or 


vulgar tendency, which have ſo long been ſuffered by 
Chairmen of different Societies to reign predominant : 


and at this place it will not be amiſs to ſay, that a po- 


pular Toaſt which has beer the too general rule to give 
firſt (“ To the Excluſion of every Female,” whoſe 


company we ought rather to court than to diſcourage) 
has been a diſgrace, not only to the giver, but to every 


rule of decency and morality ; for vulgariim if encou- 


raged, tends to downright immorality, and immorality 


zs the foundation of every vice. Vice and ignorance 
(faid Lord'Cheſterfield) are the only things we ought 


„ K as” ene oo . a 


— 


: jovial bowl, or to drink a few rar 4 way of ſocial 
eleck a 


Ve (0 VN en 


to be aſhamed of ; while we keep clear of them, we 


may venture any where without fear or concern.” — 
Then how carefully ought we to guard againſt this 


2 growing evil, which is fo eaſily checked by the pru- 


nce and authority of a good Chairman, to whom 
the greateſt reſpect and attention ſhould be ſhewn, 
and whoſe commands, during the hours of convivia- 


lity, ſhould be ſtrictly obeyed. — This demeanour is 


not abided by as it ought, which occaſions much irre- 
gularity and confuſton, diminiſhing the pleaſure we 
ſhould otherwiſe have enjoyed for the evening. This 
ariſes ſometimes from a Chairman being choſen (with- 


out abilities) becauſe of his ſuperior rank and ſome- 


times from the petulant or bad behaviour of ſome of 
the company. 


When a party meets to ſpend a few hours over a 


wine, they ſhould (by a majority) on of 
ſome little gravity and authority, whom knew 
had been in the habits of preſiding either as Vice- 
Preſident or Preſident at another meeting, and whom 
' they know is well acquainted with a number of Toaſts 

Sentiments ready at command to entertain his 
companions, for thoſe are the beſt regulated and moſt 
harmonious ſocieties where the Chairman is the ſole 
giver of all Toaſts and Sentiments, and whe com- 
mands the Songs alternately with the Toaſts and 


Tbe drinking of Toaſts and Healths, is an old 


- cuſtom in En and was firſt introduced in the 


year 450, by a beautiful young lady called Rowena, 
when ſhe filled a gold cup with wine and preſented it 
as to 


„ 


- 


to the King whilſt at dinner, faying, « Dear King 
Vortigern, —your health.” — The King was y BY 
b 2 


urpriſed, and in return immediately aroſe 


ſent, 25 ea a ſalute, _— Rowena received 
ma very ul manner, and making a profound 
reverence withdrew,” This ſhews the great antiquity 
of the cuſtom, * ce. A wg Ida s heal 
firſt; and good o 


cuſtoms ought not to be forſaken; 
but I ſhould adviſe my reader that whenever he is 
called upon for a Toaſt, to give ſome eminent Perſon, 
not ſo much on the account of his title as his ſingular 
merit above the reſt of his fellow creatures, or his 


igh rank of honour among his countrymen ; and no 
Bron ought to be at a loſs for the name of ſuch a 
perſorf, as our Iſland produces fo many; or a ſhort 


philanthorpic or moral Sentiment ſhould be given, 
whereof a numberleſs variety might be formed, to in- 
culcate virtue and diſſipate vice; but there are ſome 


perſons deſtitute of the etiquette ſuited to good com- 


pany, and who frequent it ſo ſeldom that they are 


often at a loſs for a Sentiment when called upon, this | 


occaſions a delay in the mirth, and the . 
company deem it ignorance, and a laugh or contemp- 


tuous ſneer follows, raiſed at their expence : to avoid 
- which, I have thought proper to ſubjoin many Names 


of worthy Perſons, upon a new Plan, with ſelect 


Sentiments ; ſo that any perſon with a little attention 
before he goes into company may properly be ſtocked 


with five or fix, which will be ſufficient to 


his being tie butt of the company for the evening: 
Aker Aſſiſtant, * 


5 not only as a Toaſt- M 
an Index to the Dignitaries of the Church, — Law,. 


Army, — Navy, — Public Officers, and Public Bodies, 
with the where they are eſtabliſhed, a thing of 
| the conſequence and of the greateſt utility, for 

' want of a general diffuſion of this knowledge many an 
Ls © 


individual has ſuffered. 
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In ſome companies the Chairman gives the three 
® firſt Toaſts, which I ſhould recommend always to be 
* Firſt —The K1inG.—Second—The QugEx.— and 
Third —The ROYAL Fanily,—and then proceed 
to his right and left-hand friends for their's in rotation, 
in this rule it is neceſſary to be provided with a Toaſt 
or Sentiment ready ; therefore never be backward in 
being prepared to behave like a Man of the World; 
nor on the other hand, be forward in rendering to the 
Prefident any Voluntary Toaſt or Song out of your 
turn until it has been called for. It has been found 
upon experience that moſt men are too vain of their 
abilities, and that a Voluntary Songſter is of all the 
moſt troubleſome ; his ſongs are like an alarum when 
once he has liberty to begin there is no poſſibility of 
ſtopping him: beſides it breaks the regularity of the 
| ſociety, and the Chairman by indulging him in his 
humour, loſes part of his dignity.—It is undoubtedly 
pleaſing to hear a good Songſter, but if ſuch is in the 
room, and is not perſonally known to the Prefident, I 
have no doubt but ſome perſon in company will en- 
deav ur privately to acquaint him therewith ; this in- 
duces me to treat on proper behaviour when called 
upon by the Chairman or preceding Songſter for a 
Song, and in compliance to their requeſt not to hefi- 
tate, but do your beſt endeavour, only a verſe will 
convince the company you are not in the habit of 
ſinging, and they will be pleaſed by returning you 
thanks for your obliging ditpoſition : but contrary 

behaviour, in refuſing to fatisfy them, the moſt 
preſſing entreaties will be made on the preſumption of 
Four excellent voice, and atter a long time delayed in 
ſolicitations, you then comply; and if it does not 
equal their expectations, a diſſatisfaction prevails, and 
they are ſorry for their application, 3 


9 


The Sun having a natural apparent motion in the 


heavens, has given the ſame order to be followed by 
1 1 — 3 ap" 
the Sun by filling our glaſs when ordered b 

Chairman, . rh = the bottle over the 
left arm to our next companion, until it comes to the 
Chair again. In 2 families as well as in large 
companies it is uſual 

the three firſt Toaſts, nearly full, after which, every 
perſons fills at diſcretion - but is obliged for the ſake 


of regularity, to drink what he fills ; but by filling 
your neighbour's glaſs, without his permiſſion, or by 


filling your own fo full as to run over, ſhews ill man- 
ners and extravagance; for which you will be fined 
by the Chair :—the uſual fine is a 
drank ſtanding and uncovered, addrefling yourſelf to 


the Chair, with this ceremony, by ſaying, All fines | 


to the King.” This at once implies a penance for 


our ill behaviour, and an acknowledgement of your 1 
leyay to the government under which you are pro- 


PE 


Among the ancients, all puniſhments were fines :— 


all fines are eſtreated into the Exchequer and belong 


to the King; and the reaſon is, becauſe the Courts of 


uſtice are ſupported at his charge; and wherever the 
w puts the King to any charge for the ſupport and 
protection of his people, it provides money for that 


j*& purpoſe. 


If a party propoſe to ſpend a few hours together, 


it is much the better way that each upon or 
before his entering the room, or as ſoon as are 
ſet down at table, to put to vote the ſum pro 


for the Maſter or Head to give 


of liquor, 


„228 6.088 8. g 
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each to {pend, which ſhould be paid down immediately 
into the hands of the Chairman, the amount of which 
the landlord might be made acquainted with, ſo that 
before the ſame was ded within a few ſhillings, 
the bill ſhould be produced and paid, and the extra 
money laid in fight on the table; this at once would be 
an intimation to the company for departure, and the 
Chairman's leaving his Chair : for it ſhould be an inva- 
riable rule upon every freſh reckoning to chooſe a new 
Chairman, for how can he fit in office without a ſtock 
to ſupport him ?—for want of this rule not being con- 
ſtantly followed, I have known frequently the more 
C folks depart and leave a few behind waiting 
for the bill to pay the reckoning, iic>whan kan 
was very heavy, and cauſed much diſcontent both 
 F then, and the repentant next dag. 


nan nns 
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es 

8 3 | 

r Lord Cheſterfield who was the patron of good 

o- manners, 3 as a — article ind every 

com ; therefore during the performance of a 
hn How the ſtricteſt filence ; depart not from the 
room, and only join in the ſecond repetition of the 
chorus, for if you do, it will appear as a mark of diſ- 
reſpect or want ot good behaviour, whereby you will 
get rebuked, and fined from the Preſident, | 


E K , =o | 


Having thus given a few general rules as a founda- 
tion for an improvement in our ſocieties, I ſhall quit 
the ſubject, by inſerting the following Seatiments, 


8. 8 8 


THE | 


99 
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THE DIGINTARIES OF THE CHURCH. 


The Lord Archbiſhop of Canterbury, Primate of all 


The Lord Archbiſho 


England. 3 
of York, Primate of England. 4 


Tbe Lord AE 0 Londen. 


Durham. 
Wincheſter. 
| = and Wells, 

. 
— ag 
Ban 

Lite ld we) en 
St. Aſaph. | 
Landaff. 
Own 
Dall . 
Cheſter? 
Rocheſter. 
_ Glouceſter. 
Carliſle. 
Norwich. 
Peterborough, 
St. David's. 
Exeter. 
Briſtol. 
_ Chicheſter. - 
Sodor and Man. 


DIGNITARIES OF THE LAW. 


The Lord High Chancellor of Great Britain. 
The Maſter I the Rolls. 


The Chancellor of the Exchequer, 


The 


2 


L 
The Lord Chief Juſtice of England, 
— — Common Pleas. 


Baron of the Exchequer. 
The he Judge of the King's Bench. 


Cummon Pleas. 
The Barons of the Exc 


— f 
The Chancellor of the Duchy of Lancaſter. | 
The Judge of the, High Court of Admiralty. 
The Tbs Advocate to the Fleet. 


The Judge of the Cinque Ports. 


Ifle of Ely. | 
The Chief Juſtice for Cheſter Great Selens. : 
—— Carmarthen Great Seſſions. 


5 ——— Brecon Great Seſſions. 


Ifle of Angleſey C. Sessions 


The King's Attorney General. 


————-— Solicitor General, 

=————— Remembrancer,. 

. Advocate General. 

— - Ancient Serjeant. 

_ Advocate in the Office of Admiralty. 
———— Serjeants. 

3 — Council. 

| Proctor. 


The Goa s Attorney General. 


—— Solicitor General. 


: The Prince of Wales's Attorney General} 


— -— Solicitor General. 
The Serjeants at Law. 


The High Sherift of ——any County. 
The 9 of Bankruptcy. 


The Mayors, Juſtices, and 3 of Juſtice, | 
The Members of the Britiſh Houſe of Commons. 


JUSTICES OF THE PQLICE. 


Bow · Street. 


1 


Hatton-Garden, Holborn. 
Lambeth-Street, Whitechapel. 
Great-Marlborough- Street. 
High-Street, Shadwell. | 
Worlhip.Stre t, Shoreditch. 
VDnion-Hall, Southwark. 
Queen's Square, Weſtminſter. 


; PRINCIPAL OFFICERS oF LONDON, 


The Rigbt Hon. the Lord Mayor. 
The Recorder. 
The Aldermen of their reſpective Wards. 
Bridge, (without) 
Farringdon, (w ithout) 
Lime- Street. 
Baſsiſhaw, 
Vintry. 
Broad - Street 
Candleu ick. 
Wallbrook. 
Cornhill. 
Cheap. 
Dowgate. | 2 
Queenhithe. 
Tower. | | 
Portſoken. | 
Farringdon, (within) 
Coleman-Street, _ 


MILITARY 


3 
MILITARY TOASTS. 


To the Ono in Chief of the Britiſh 
To the Field Marſhals of the Britiſh / gg 
To the Generals. 
Lieutenant Generals. 
Major Generals. 
— 
Lieutenant Colonels. 
wo 
ns. 
8988 
Lieutenants. 
Enſigns and Cornets. 
 Adjutants. | 
Quarter-Maſters. 


To the Colonel, Officers, and Men of the Royal 2 
Regiment of Artillery 


To the Colonel, Officers, and Men, of the Cel 
Royal Engineers 


To Officers and Men of the Independant Com- 
of invalids. 
To the Adjutant- Generals of his Majeſty's Forces. 
Quarter Maſter General. | 
7 - Maſter General. 3 
le Martial, and Advocate-General. 
c 


1an-General of the Medical Board. 
8 General. 


. 5 Secretary at War. 
* N 1 Officers and Men of the Fencible 
| To. 


. 


To the Clone, Officers nnd Men of. the n 
n 


Colonel, Officers and Men of the Militia. | 
PF 


GARRISONS. | 


To the Governor, (Offers nd Me of Are 


oe owe tte” oe lt ion oa. 


G 


Upnor Caſtle. 
Ifle of Wight. 
Fort William. 
| Windſor. 
_ Yarmouth. 
Gibraltar, 
To the Conſtable of the Tower of London. 
Lord Warden of the Cinque Ports. 


| NAVAL TOASTS, &c. 125 
To the Admiral of. the Fleet. 


Admirals of the White, 
— Blue.“ 


F: Views of the Red. | 

PR | — White. 
. Rear-Admirals of the Red. 
— — White. 

— — Blue. 


To the Admirals receiving Penſions for their ſervices. 
© 7 Rear Admirals, at 17s. 6d. a 
Superannuated Captains at 10s. a day 
Captains receiving Penſions on account of 
their Wounds, 
Commanders in the Britiſh: Navy, and fruga- J 
| * | 


ye 
Lieutenants of the Britiſh Navy. 
| Midſhipmen, able and ordinary — in 
3 the ritiſh Navy. 


mn Chard acne Admicals of the Red. | 
Commodores are appointed on n G 
| b | 


. 


( aw ) 


To the Seven poor Naval Knights of Windſor, ana 
| contentment to them, with their 60l. a 
year. 


with their 58. a day. 
Maſters in the Britiſh Navy, and may their 
Knowledge never fail them. 
Phyſicians and Surgeons of the Britiſh Na 
General Officers and Men of his Majeſty's 
Marine Forces. 
Lords Commiſſioners of the Admiralty. 
Judges of the Admiralty Court. 
Treaſurer of the Navy. 
 Commitſhoners of the Navy. 
| — — Victualling Office. 
„ —d Sick and hurt Seamen. 
©. | —— for Greenwich Hoſpital. 
Direftces, Officers and deamen of Greenwich 
Hoſpital. 
Governor, Officers and Men of the Reyal 
HFoſpital at Halſar, near Goſport. 
— Officers and Men of Plymouth 
0 
Sovernor, Officers and Men of the Royal 
Hoſpital at Deal. 


of Naval Architecture. _ 
Preſident of the Marine Society. 


May our admirals act admirably. 


continue. 


Plenty of Cargo—Plenty of Www —ad Plenty of 
Sea room. 


The Navy of Britain triumphant for ever. 


PRINCIPAL 


Penſioned Lieutenants in the Britiſh N ay, 3 


Preſident of the Society for the Improvement 5 


Tue Commerce of Great Britain, and may it long 


Everlaſting Songſter. 


RULE, BRITANNIA, 


wer Britain firſt, at Heaven's command, 

8 Aroſe from out the azure main, 

Aroſe, &c. 

This was the charter, the charter of the hind; 

And guardian angels ſung the firain— _. 
Rule, Britannia, — rule the a 
For Britons never will be ſlaves. 


The nations, not ſo bleſt as thee, 


M.uſt in their turn, to tyrants fall, 
Muſt in, &c. 


Whilſt thou ſhalt flouriſh, ſhalt floariſh great and 
n [ free, 


* 


\ Still more majeſtic ſhalt thou riſe, 


More dreadful from each foreign ſtroke, _ 
More dreadful, &c. 


the loud blaſt, the baht ter the es, 
Serves but to root thy native oak. 


B * Thee, 
: N < * 2 X. - — , . 8 
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Thee, tyrants 
They, beg ens nel thee down, 
All their, &c. 


Will but arouſe, arouſe thy generous flame, 
— work their woe, and thy renown. 


Rule, Britannia, xc. 


| To thee the rural reign, 2 
Thy cites 1 with commerce ſhine, 
Thy cities, &c. 
 Andthine ſhall be, ſhall be the ſubje& main, 
And every ſhore it circles thine. 
5 Rule, Britannia, &c. 


The muſes till with freedom found, 


Shall to thy coaſt repair | 
Shall to, Ze. FE 


|. Bleſt iſle! with beauties, with matchleſ beauties 


GOD: SAVE THE KING. 


. gere e 
ve 


the > 
a 


neꝰ er ſhall tame, 5 


Pee 


err 


. 


Confound their p 

— 2 rp A 

de 
O, avewal. 


he our laws, 

And ever give us cauſe, 
To ſing with heart and voice, 
God fre de King! . 


| THE ROYAL SAILOR. 
ICs Old England, France, Holland, and 
Made bold by indulgence inſulted the main ; 


The flag of defiance unfurl'd, 
nn * Old ng, heir vengeance they 
url | 


When Neptone als free ts witiy thione, 
In coral clad ſuit he moſt beautiful ſhone ; 
He call'd for his Tritons, and bid them repair 
Io the court of Great George, for young William 
Heveagk MT abi end oþ 
He's royal, he's noble an choſen by me, 
This ifle to protect, ie prince of the ſea. 


O'erjoy d at the rear'd his 
1 L bed: 7 
The cauſe of my country I'll boldly eſpouſe, 


Tothe ſal am wedded, and give her my vows: 
5 BS. =. wi 


(4) 


With "PREY with Digby, with Roſs I will go, 
And die but I'll conquer each inſolent foe ; 

The Tritons reported the words that he ſaid, 
And Spain heard the plaudit by Neptune then paid. 
He's royal, he's noble, and choſen by me, 

Briton's Iſle to protect, and reign prince of the ſea. 


The Dons they have felt the effects of his rage, 
No more with blood-royal they dare to engage; 
For he ſtood on the deck with his naked drarvn ſw ord, 
And by the bold Digby he paſſed the word : 
Humanity touch'd = tho? not with baſe fear, 
33 one noble ſhip was blown up - the air; 
courage gives rapture to each jolly tar, 
Who look _ N their ira MY in war. 
He's royal, he's noble, and choſen to be 
The guard of this iſle, * the fa. 


"HEARTS | OF OAK. 


Cn up my lads ! tis to glory we ſteer, 1 


| To add ſomething new to this wonderful year, 
To honour we call vou, not preſs you like ſlaves, 
For who are ſo free as the ſons of the waves? 


Hearts of oak are our ſhips, of cok ace our. | | 


We — are ready, 
Steady, boys, ſteady, 
weill fight and we'll conquer again and again. 


We ne'er ſee our foes but we wiſh them to ſtay, 
| er n 
Forif they why we follow, and run them aſhore, ' 
For i le hs what can we do more. 


They 
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They ſwear they'll invade e terrible foes, 
"They'll frighten our women, our children, and beaus, 
But ſhould their flat bottoms in darkneſs get o'er, 
Still Britons they'll find to receive them aſhore. 


We'll 2 them run, and well ſtill make 3 
weat, 
In ſpite of the devil, or Bruſſell's Gazette, 
Then, cheer up, my lads! with one voice let s ſing 
Dur ſoldiers, our ſailors, our ſtateſmen and King! 


THE MIDDLESEX FARMER. 


1 AT vigh night with the woodlark I reſt, 
[[I riſe each morn with the ſame, | 

| 0 Plnogh arthe trumpes, fe: e how I am bleſt, 
| I trumpet of fame. 


3 meals without Ss om - 
WM perance comes in their ſtead, 
ka — 4 ty be found, 

By virtue my are led, 


From the top of my primroſe hill, 
How many buildings 1 ſee, 

Let the lords of em envy who will. 
My eaſe and my cottage for me. 


I labour, but leave when I pleaſe, 7775 

5 T ſtudy, but not to my hurt, 

My life is a compound of eaſe, 
. Avoiding all courtiers at court, . 
3 | | B3 Peace 


16 9 


Peace dwells in my roof that is low, 

To give up to pride her fair room, 
No envy, no hatred, no malice ſhall grow, 
While love, truth, and eaſe are in bloom. 


Of health, nor of ſtate do I dream, 

So ſweet is my ſleep till J riſe, 
Dick whiſtles to plough with his team, 
And I to my herds with freſh joys. 


l ſmile at my country's increaſe, 
I.!n commerce, religion, and laws, | 
My head and my heart, O my heart is for ſuch, 
A Briton whom liberty, liberty warms, 


See Britain's flag ſtreaming with filks, 
Diſplay glory that we all may be free, 
May liberty ne er want a Wilkes, EE, 

Nor Wilkes ne'er want liberty. 


PI 


+ THE GODDESS OF THE CHACE. 


62 round the word, diſmount, diſmount, 
While echo'd by the ſprightly horn, 


The toils and pleaſures we recount, 


Of this ſweet health inſpiring morn, 


*T'was glorious ſport none er did 
Nor drew amiſs, nor made a ſtan 
But all as firmly their pace, 
As had Acteon been the ſtag, 
And we had hunted 132 


| QAY 8 Plato, why nne. 


| The ſcepter'd king, the burthen'd ſlave, 
The humble, and the haugh —— 
The rich, the poor, the baſe, brave, 


0 #--] 


'The hounds were out, and ſnuff d the air, 


And ſcarce had reac ned the appointed ſhot, 
But pleaſ d 2 heard a layer, a layer, 
And preſently drew on the ſpot 
Twas gl glorious ſport, &c. 


And now o'er yonder TY ſhe fleets, 
The deep-mouth'd hounds begin to bawl, 


And echo.note for note ts, 
While {prightly horns reſound the call. 
| "Twas glorious ſport, &c. 
And now the ſtag has loſt his pace, 
And while ware-haunch, the] huntſmay cries, 


His boſom ſwells, tears wet his face, 


"TPO TI" and he dies. 
Twas glorious ſport, &c. 


PLATO's ADVICE. 


Since bounteous heav'n hath made him great? — 


Why look, with inſolent diſdain, 


On thoſe undeck'd with wealth or * 


Can coſtly robes, or beds of dam, 


Or all the ems that deck the fair, 


Can all the glories of a crown, 


* Give hea y or eaſethe brow of care? 


In a duſt, without diſtinction le, 


1 


Go, ſearch the tombs where monarchs reſt, 
Wbo once the greateſt titles wore, 
Of wealth and glory they're bereft, 
And all their honours are no more. 
So flies the meteor thro? the ſkies, 
And ſpreads along a gilded train, 
When ſhot—'tis — Any. dies 
Diſſolves to common air 
| So ? tis with us my jovial f 
Let friendſhip reign, while hab we ſtay, 
Let's crown our joy with flowing bowls, 
When Jove commands we e muſt obey. 


= THE FRIEND AND PITCHER. R. 
12 P r 
1 deſire to grow richer, | 


33 1 yon but oY I aſk no more, 


charming girl, my friend and pitcher, 
Wi. Pay ap 4 my girl ſo fair, 
| 5 d fack what moral can be richer 
Give me but theſe, a fig for care, 


With my ſweet girl, my friend, and pitcher, 
From morning fun I'd never grieve, 


To toil a hedger or a ditcher, 
If that when I come home at eve, 


. 
7 


> Tho! fortune ever ſhuns my door, 
I know not what can bewitch her, 


3 
— ſo rare, Ke. 
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THE FAITHFUL SAILOR. 


. P 
The ſhip ſhe caſts to ſea,, 

But yet my ſoul,” my heart, my mind, 

Are, „ moor d with thee. | 


For tho! thy failor's bound afar, 
Still love ſhall be his leading ſtar. 


Shou'd landmen flatter when we're fail'd, 
Ol] doubt their artful tales! 

No t ſailor ever fail d, 

. love breath'd conſtant gales. 

Thou art the compaſs of my ſoul, . 

| Which ſtvers my heart from pole to pole. 


Sirens in e we find, 

More r or waves, 

But ſuch as grace the Britiſh fleet, 
No foes can ever us ſubdue, 

Altho' we leave our hearts with you. 


 Theſeare the cares, but if you're kind, 
We'll ſcorn the raging main, | 

Till we return again. Po 
Now England's glory reſts with you, 
Our fails are full, ſweet girls, adieu. 


* BRIGHT 


- 


(0): 


1 BRIGHT PHCEBUS. 
_ | 
— meadows with Gs now they 


rn 
Hark away ike wn; to the ſound of the horn, 
Andecho, blyth echo, * 


' Each bend each valley is 2328 
1 - While puſs flies the covert, and i 
_ _ te fe oe the wid 


8 — LOW 

To findat — 2 
8 In hopes when toil and danger's o'er, 
CI: . antes Bos: 


EW»: 


The wind blows hard and mountains roll 
And thunder ſhakes from pole to 
n 

In hopes when toil and danger's o'er, 

| To anchor on his native ſhore. 


' When round the bow! the jovial crew, | 
The early ſcenes of youth renew 

Tho? each his favorite fair will boaſt, 
This is the univerſal toaſt — 
r 

C — da tIen 


THE STORM. 


ED bluring railer, 
landmen all to me, 
a brother failor, 
Sin ing the danger of the fon: 5 
From bounding billows, firſt in motion, | | 
When the diſtant whirlwinds riſe, | 
To the tempeſt-troubl'd ocean, 
5 | ; C 


4 „ your ſtay-ſails, hand boys, hand: 


— nw eh 
| t make wry faces, 
"tp your top-fails nimbly ce 


* 
* n - 


612) 


Now — beds ſporting; 
Fondly lock'd in beauty's arms, 
Freſh enjoyments, wanton — 

Safe from all but love's alarms : 
Round us roars the tempeſt wider, 
Think what fear our mind _ 
Harder yet, it yet blows harder, 

Now again the boatſwain calls. 


| yards at to the wind, boys, 
The tophil yan pintto the i 1 
Let the foreſheets go, don't mind, boys, 
Thoꝰ the weather ſhou'd be worſe : 
Fore and aft the ſpritſail get, 
| Reef the mizen, ſee all clear, 
Hands u up, each preventer brace ſt, e 
Man fore · yard, cheer lads, cheer. 


N 

Peel on peal contendin 

On our heads fierce rain — 
In dur eyes blue lightnings flaſh : 

One wide water all around us, 

All above us one black ſky, 
Different deaths at once ſurround us, 
Hark ! what means that dreadtul cry ? | 


The foremaſt's gone ! cries every ton 
Oer the lee, gon! cies evry tongue . 
A leak beneath the cheſt. trees ſprung out, 
Cual all hands to clear the wreck. | 
Quick, the landyard, cut to pieces, 
| . 
Flumb the well, the leak — 
n 


1 


While o'er the ſhip wild waves are beating, 
Me for wives and children mourn, . 
Alas ! from hence there's no retreatin, 
Alas ! from hence there's no return. ; 
Still the leak is gaining on us, 5 
Both chain pumps are choak'd below, 
Heaven have mercy here upon us, 
For only that can fave us now. 


O'er he lo-hanip ta the Nig, hae, - 

Let the guns oben be thrown, 
0 come every hand, boys, 
See, n is 

The leak we've found, it can't pour faſter, 
We've lighten'd her a foot or more, | 

Up and rig a jury - 
She rights, ſhe rights, * we're off ſhove. 


| Now, once more, on we're thinking. * 
Lore king fortune ebene WT 
ome the can, s be drinking 
5 To our eee our wives. a 
FB: op, on ſhip wheel it, 

: n 
nn tempeſt now, who feels it, 
None, * 


THE DUSKY NIGHT. + 


| FP HE duſky night rides down the ſky, | 
Anduſhers in the morn, 3 >. 


„Tube hounds all make a jovial cry, ; 
The huntſman winds his horn. 
gs [Then mag we vin go de 
—9 


( 14 ) ED 

The wife around her huſband throws ; 

Her arms to make him ſtay, | 

My dear, it rains, it hails, it blows, | 
You cannot hunt to-day 1 
But a hunting we will go, &c. 


The nncavern'd fox ike lightnin — 
| His cunning's all awake, , | 
To the race be eager tries, | 
forfeit life's at ſtake. 

When a hunting we will go, &c. | | 


Arouſ'd, een echo huntreſs turns, 
The ſport — 7 d burns, 
man's . 
TROVIT Kee 
85 3 „* 
1 
Hark ! —— death bethde, 
His ſpeed, his cunning fal. 
When a hunting we will go, & c. 
For lo his ſtrength to faintneſs w og 
The hounds atteſt. his fight; 158 | 
Then hun ; homewards we return. 
. To away the night. 


Then a drinking we will g, xc. 


1 _ - THE ORIGIN OF ENGLISH LIBERTY. 


Orne the Greeks at ambroſial feaſt 
Large W. of rich nectar were quaſfi 7 9 
Nlerry Momus among them e gueſt; 1 


eee 


ore, knowing the earth on poor Atlas was hurl'd, 


63 ) 


On each inthe ſynod the kari droll'd, 
So none could his jokes diſapprove; - 
Fe ſang, reparteed, and ſome ſmart ſtories told, 


And at laſt thus began upon Jove, 
And at laſt thus * Jove. 


— Sire Atlas who has hs es dt bw. 
« Grows grievouſly tired of late; 

4 eee ere 
** So he begs to be eaſed of their weight. 


From his ſhoulders commanded the ball; 
Gave his daughter Attraction the charge of the world, 
* 


Ml, plead with the preſent, reviewed the globe 


To ſee v 6 
Like a di mond, the whole with an atmoſphere bound, 
And ſhe variouſly the 
With filver, gold, jewels, ſhe India endow'd ; 
France and Spain ſhe taught vineyards to rear ; 5 
What ſuited each clime on each clime ſne beſtow d, 
And FRREBDOM ſhe found flouriſh'd HERE. 


Four cardinal virtues ſhe left in this iſle, 

As guardians to cheriſh the root: 

The bloſſoms of LI BERT gan for to ſmile, 

And Engliſhmen fed on the fruit. 

Thus fed and thus bred from a bounty ſo rare, 
O preſerve it as free as twas given i 

We will while we've breath, —nay we'l graſp it in 


death, 
Then return it untainted to heav'n. A 


1 
THE FOX-HUNTERS. 


| ' Sqm rouze brother ſportſmen the hunters all cry, 
We've got a ſtrong ſcent, and a favoring ſky, 
We've got a ſtrong ſcent, we've got a ſtrong ſcent, 
We've got a ſtrong ſcent and a favoring ſky. 


The horn's ſpri htly notes, and the lark's early ſong, 
Will chide the dull ſportſman for ſleeping fo long, 
2 will chide the dull ſportſman for ſleeping 
o long, 85 
Will chide the dull ſporſman for ſleeping fo long. 


Bright Phoebus has ſhewn us the glimpſe of his face, 
Peep'd in at our windows and cali'd to the chace ; 
He ſoon will be up, ſee the dawn wears away, 


| 5 And makes the fields bluſh with the beams of his ray. 


| Sweet Molly ma teaſe you perhaps to 1 down, 
And if you refuſe her pa ſhe Nang Loan 

But tell her, ſweet love mult to hunting give place, 

For as well as her charms, there are « in th 


Look yonder, look yonder, old Reynard I ſpy, 
At his bruſh briſkly follows briſk Chanter and Fly; 
They ſeize on their prey, ſee his eye-balls they roll; 
We're in at the death, now go home to the bowl. 


| There we'll fill up our glaſſes and toaſt to the king, 


1. From a bumper treſh loyalty ever will ſprin 


To George, peace and glory may heaven Gif nſe, 
And fox-hunters flouriſh à rr 4 years ee, : 


THE 


E 
THE ECHOING HORN. 


1 ghorn calls the ſportſman abroad, 
To horie, my brave boys, and away; 
morning is up, and the of the hounds 
| Sb © pin Ape | | 
|] What pleaſure we feel in purſuing the fox! 
1 Ger Hl, Te Tag 8 
Then follow, we'll ſoon overtake him, huzza ! 
The traitor is ſeiz'd on and dies! 
| He dies, the traitor is ſeiz'd on and dies 
| Then follow, we'll ſoon overtake him, huzza! 
3 traitor is Nö and des | 


Triumphant at night my the ſpoil, 
Like bacchanals, how TY 


How dove Ph a bottle 
And loſe the fatigues of 1 


| With ſport, love, and vine, fickle fortune defy, 


j Dullwiſdomal ineſs ſours ; = 
| Since life is no more than a paſſage at beſt, _ 
Let's ſtrew the way over with flowers. *. lt 


* 


THE WARWICKSHIRE Lap. 


A. Warwickſhire lads and ye laſſes, 
See what at our jubilee —_ 


For the ld of Non a Warwickſhire lad. | 4 


E 


Be proud 1 che charms of your county, 
Where nature has laviſhed her bounty; 
W here much has been given and ſome to be ſpar'd, 
For the bard of all was a Warwickſhire bard ; 
Warwickſhire bard, 
Never pair d, 
For the bard of all — was a warwickſhire bard. 


Our Shakeſpeare compar'd to is no man, 
Nor Frenchman, nor Grecian, nor Roman; 
The ſwans are all geeſe to the Avon's ſweet ſwan, 
And the man of all men was a Warwickſhire man; 
Avon's ſwan, 
A Warwickſhire man, 1 
But the man of all men was a Warwickſhire man. | 


Old Ben, Thomas Otway, John Dryden, 
'Y Am half a fcore more we take pride 1 in; 
=. Of famous Will Congreve we boaſt too the (kill ; 
BE But the Will of all Wills was a Warwickſhire Will; 
Warwickſhire Will, 
= Matchlefs ſtiil, 
But the Will of all Wills was a Warwickſhire Will. 
 _=_ As ven'ſon, is very invi 
To ſteal it our wn ank Küste in in:; 
To make his friends merry he never was lag, 
Ter the wag ef all wags was a Warwickſhire *. 


Warwickſhire wag 
Ever 


RR 
There never was ſure ſuch a creature, 

Of all ſhe was worth he robb'd nature; 

He took all her ſmiles, and he took all her grief; 
And the thief of all thieves was a Warwickſhirethief; 
A Warwickſhire thief, - | 

He's the chief, | 
For the thief of il thicyes was a Warwickſhire thief. 


HUNTING 


6 


HUNTING SONGS. 


|= k bark! the joy inſpiring morn, 
Salute the rozy riſing morn, 
And echoes thro? the daie ; 
With clam'rous peals the hills 3 
The hounds quick -ſcented ſcour the ground, 
And ſuuff the In _ 


Nor gates nor * can impede + 

The briſk high-mettled ſtarting ſteed, 
The — pack purſue; ; 

Like ligatniag darting o'er the plains, 

The diſtant hill with ſpeed be gains, 
And ſees the ny in view. 


Her path the timid hare forſakes, 

And to the copſe for ſhelter — 

IT ̃ bere pants awhile for breath ; 
When now the noiſe alarms der ear, 

Her haunts deſcry, her fate is . 


She ſees approaching death 


Directed by the well 8 : 

The hounds their trembling victim ſeize, - 
She faints, ſhe falls, ſhe dies ; . | 

The diſtant courſers now come in, 

And join the loud triumphant din, 
Till echo 1 the fi. 


( 20 ) 


ARK! away! tis the ton'd horn, 
Calls the hunters all up in the morn, 

To the hills and the woodlands we ſteer, 

To unharbour the out- lying deer. 


| Our joys know no bounds, 
While we're after the hounds, 
No mortals on carth are fo happy 3 we. 


Round do wank when we beat how we glow, 


Whilethe hills they all echo, hillo! 

With a bounce from his cover he flies, 

r 
* &c. 


When we fweep o'er the vlle, or climb 
Up the health breathing mountain ſublime, 
2 a joy from our labours we feel ? 
| Which alone they who taſte can reveal. 
3 long, &c. 


f At ni 1 
Then ue will go talloing home, 
With hallo, hallo, pour ang 
 Refolvin 3 hay 
Andall the day ov Kc. 


. DO 


Fe 


(21) 


De you hea Fam brother ſportſman, the ſound . tue 
orn | 
And yet the ſweet pleaſure decline ; ; 
For ſhame, rouſe your ſenſes, and ere it is morn, 
With me the ſweet melody join. 


Thro' the wood and the valley the traitor we rally 

Nor quit him till panting he lies; 

While hounds in full cry, thro hedges ſhall fly, 
And chace the ſwift hare till he dies. 


Then ſaddle your ſteed, to the meadows mad fields, 
Both willing and joyous repair; 


Napa ime in life greater pap «ogg 
hen chang the tox or 


For _ — my friend, on the fporinan 


No — like hunting is found; 
For when it is o'er as briſk as before, 


TTY we * * the ground. 


H. — begun to ſound the thr 1 


Come quickly unkennel the hounds ; _ 
'Tis a beautiful, glittering, golden-eyed morn, 
We ll chace the fox over the grounds. | 


_— 0 yonder ſits Reynard, oaks ent hy 

Come ſaddle your courſers apace; 
The hounds have a ſcent, and are all in full cry, bo 
| They long to be giving him CHACE. | 


'The -* 


«+ 
J 
. - 
. 
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— 

— 

1 

5 


Oer mountains and valleys we ſkim it away, 


5 But ſooner than looſe him we'll ſpend the whole day, 


By Ly 1 we'll have him at laſt, 


(2) 


The huntſmen are mounted, the ſiced feels the , * 
ae they ſcour it along; 


8 the fox runs each muſical cur, 2 
ollow, follow, my boys, is the ſong. 


* 


2 
IJ 


Now Keynard's almoſt out of fight ; 


In hunting, for that's our delight. 


He's too tired, e, down he lies; 
e 3 young ſnap has him fad, 
ey hn and dies. 


0 aa 


Wh * in the woodland, with leet bound 
an 


n and taſte the freſh morn, 

But hard is the chace my fond heart muſt puriue, 
For Daphne, fair Daphne, is loſt to my view. 

_ Aflift me chaſte Dian, the Nymph to regain, 
More wild than the roebuck and wing'd with diſtin, | 
In pity o'ertake her, who wounds as ſhe flies, 5 
Tho' Daphae's — tis RO who dies. 


i Yn bo ought from ths work 02 i - 


| As full of chan s full of " 
S 400 Usern A 
1 for he was not yet dead. 


« Trim the boat and fit quiet!” ſtern Charon reply'd, 


Tou may have forgot, 6 when you 


died.“ 


— 


Rost 


(9) 
ROAST BEEF OF OLD ENGLAND. 


|  RECITATIVE. 


WAS at the gate of Calais, Hogarth with, 
1. Where ſad deſpair and famine always dwells, 
| A meagre Frenchman, madam Granfire's cook, 
As home he ſteer d his carcaſe, that way took ; 
Bending beneath the weight of fam'd Geloin, 
On whom he oft had wiſh'd in vain to dine: 
Good father Dominick hy chance came by, 
With roſy gills, round paunch, and nd, eye; 

* | 


Who, when he firſt d the 


His benediction on it he beſtow d; 


And as the ſolid · fat his fi 


preſſ'd, 
| He lick's bis chophy and thus the knight addrefſ"d. 
gs. Air,---A lovely laſs to a friar came, c. 
Oh rare roaſt beef ! lov'd by all mankind, 
| If I were doom'd to have thee, 
When drefſ'd and garniſh'd to my mind, 
And ſwimming in thy gravy, 
Not all thy country's force combin'd 
Should from my fury fave thee. 
'  Renown'd firloin,” oft-times decreed, 
Nun Engliſh ballad ; 
On thee Cen kings have deign'd to feed, 
Unknown to Frenchman's 
Then how much doth thy exceed 


Soup-meagre, frogs and ſallad ! 
| RECITATIVE. 


A half ftarv'd ſoldier, ſhirtleſs, 1 
Who ſuch a ſight betore had never ſeen, 


Like Garrick's ted Hamlet, 
5 2 SY 


r 


His worning wel f meſs forſook the friendly bowl, 
And in ſmall ſtreams along the pavement ſtole, 
He heav'd a ſigh which gz gave his heart relief, 
And then in plaritive tone declar'd his grief. 


Air, -Foote's 6 


Ah! ſacre Dieu! vat do I ſee y / 
. Dat look look ſo tempting red and White? 
Begar it is de roaſt beef from Londre; 

„ . 
But to my guts if you give no heeding, 
And cruel fate dis boon denies; 
In kind compaſſion unto my pleading, 
e 


LI. 7. . 


= Hos fellow guard of right Hibernian clay, 
MMM bhoſe brazen front hs coun du ey, 
3 From Tyburn's fatal tree had hither 
4 By honeſt means to gain his _ 
Soon as the well-known pro * e 
Air, Ellen a Roon. | 


In blubb ring accents be 
Sweet — that now cauſes my ſtomach to ie 


While here I remain, -my life's not worth — 
8 9 my life's not worth a farthing, 
a Ah hard-hearted Loui! 
Why did I come to you? 


VP The leon; more * * nnn 


H 


RECI- 
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RECITATIVE: 


Air, The broom of Cowden Knows. 
How hard, oh! Sawney'is thy lot, 
— Fwreige 4h 
To ſee ſuch meat as can't be got, 
When hunger is fo great! 
. © the beef! the bonny beef, 


I won'd the de'el had pick'd mine ey'n, 
Eier I had 45 thee 5 
O che beef, Kc. | 


 RECITATIVE. 


Tho' Britain's — | 
In ruſtic fable give me leave to fling. 


As once on a time a young 
Beheld a large ox grazing o'er th 


2 beel. 


» 


Whoatentive tocaſe ke his mind fill be free. = 
be Prince, Peer, or Peaſant, to him was the ſame, 
| g to all where he came ; 


(8) 


O the roaſt beef, &c. 8 


But deaf to advice, he for glory did thirſt; 
An effort he ventur'd more ſtrong than en 
1 
O O the roaſt beef, & c 


Then Britons  bevaliant, the moral is clear; 


ane the frog is Monſieur, 


Whole puffs and bravadoes we need never fear. 
O the roaſt beef, dc. 6 


* 


For while k 
| A. hot on the table, 
The French ven burſke he fog ae able, 


HF fs "Ot rol hee, &c. 


ARISTIPPUS. 
ſtranger to Sch jovial foul. 


For d, he was 
But 


turn'd his back on contention and 


=” Reſolving to live all the days of his life. 


3 fricnd.to mankind, alloienkind was his friend, 
1 e ee IE 


eagerly his weak little. frame, 
5 ina, "Eh flood by Nea knowi old dame, 
| e Stag | 


made him burſt. 


our commerce and arts we are able, | 


-, 


(2) 
He found fal with none, if none found fault with 


If is een humour'd his whim, 
If wine was the word—why, he bumper d his glaſs, 
If love was the topic—he toaſted his laſs ; _ 

But ftill turn'd his back on contention and 
Reſolving to live all the days of his life, 


If councils diſputed, if councils agreed, 

He found fault with neither, for this was his creed, 

Then let them be guided by folly or ſenſe 
'T would be ſemper 3 years hence; 
He thought twas unſocial to be mal- content, 
Nn wont, 
But ſtill turn'd his back on contention and ſtrife, 
EN. Dea Mas {68 


Was the nation at —hy n 
If a peace was concluded a | 
Diſquiet to him, or of body or mind, * 
Was the longitude only he never could 4, F 


The philoſopher's ſtone was but 
Ana Al whe! hal foughs it . 


He ſtill turn'd his on 8 and ſtrife, 
Reſolving to live all the days of his life. 


Then let us all follow Ariſtippus's rules, 
And qeem his both aſſes and mules; 
| Let thoſe not contented to lead or to drive, 8 
| By the bees of ther ſec be drove out of thei hive 3 | 
S 4 

ren 4 
And our fries and ourſelves, not n our 


e ae ay bell das of our Hee. 
| | 92. 


1 


* 7 
9 
* 

* 


(2) 
| TINKERING TOM. 


 RECITATIVE. 


2 Manic TEC oor Oo 


„ e 286-5, Sea A 
W ty 


6 I _ NO WT TO 
» 9 eds oe. 


"> 
7 F 


you ſteal our hearts 3 
and ſteal our hearts: 


— 2 
* 23 3 N 2 8 5 
8 R 
"i. | 4 


Give me my heart, out of your bar; 


RECITATLVE., * 
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Full Sade porn 


And told me tender tales of love: 


8 the as he 
So kind, fo faithful, — on: 

In ſpite of allmy friends could ſay 
e e 


He e ark 1 
Joins -lark's 

And when he dances on the | 

There's none ſo blythe as Coli \ ſeen; 

If he's but by I nothing fear, 

For I alone am all his care, 

Then ſpite of all my friends can ſay, 

He's ſtole my tender heart away. 


' My mother chides whene'er I ram. 
2 2d I 
n N 

Did ſhe but feel B 


Young at fgle 5 my — 


o 


1 
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THE CHARMING FELLOW. 


ORD, what care L for mam or dad. 
let em ſcold and bellow, 

For while I live, I'll love my lad. 

| He's ſuch a charming fellow. rep 

Thelaſt fair day on Gander green, = 

" The youth, | he danc'd ſo well-o 

RE ee 

+ The fair was over, was 

2 _ 

home 
To d the charming fell = 


d the ſhone. 
E 


5 runs you here bythis good light—- 


Lord 'what a Charniing fellow. 


You ye 'd 
0 ou rogue, 8 1 my read, 


rin 


— 


ris Gelb le r Rp 


- 


— 


ene rn neren 


_ - af 


Ere the de am. that nods on 
yl her af nth pic. 


% 


And the biforked hill a mere defart will be. 


© © Your 2 is uſt 


3 
> 
o . 


ö . * roſe up, and faid © Pr'ythee ne er q 
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The yellow-hair'd god and his nine fuſty maids, 
From Helicon's nks will incentive few 
« Tdalia will boaſt but of tenantleis ſhades, 
6 My thunder no fear on't, 
Will ſoon do it's 1 
« And damme, I'll ſwinge the ringleaders I warrant ; 
Ill trim the young dogs for thus dari I 
1 r 


is of et or with your vot'ries below, 
Then ſhowing his laurel, 
—- Sic evitabile fulmen, you know ; 
Then over each head, 
„ My laurel I'll ſpread, 


5 * my e OS your crackers no miſchief ſhall | 


I in their club room joviall twine 
x « The 2277 Hy ſr nod 


W 


— got up, with his riſible 
And ſwore with Apollo he'd wes... 


”" The full tide of harmony ſtill ſhall be 


* Bur theſong, and the catch, and the laugh thal 


« be mine. 


olg Werelen, Since the truth you now tell 


„ us, 
And ſwear by old Styx that ſhall entwine 
* The ade e 55 


| ane hand. in-hand, 


TE e dude, rad and love; 


* . 
” 
” 5 
» P 


1 


Tis our's to what's ſo happily PREY 
Ti yours. fu an of gods nd ff Joe. 
While thus we agree, p 
Our toaſt let it be, 


' May our club flouriſh happy, united, and free; 
And long may the ſons of Anacreon entwine 
The myrtle of Venus with Bacchus's vine. 


THERE WAS AN OLD MAN. 


W man, and cho it's not common - x 
Yet, if he faid true, he was born of a woman; 
And tho' it's incredible, yet I've been told | 

He was once a mere infant, but age made him old! 


' Whene'er he was hungry, he'd long for ſorne mes, 

W it, tis ſaid he would eat; 
he'd drink, if you gave him a pot, 

Ave i lt, ot commonly rn down Ede. 


He ſeldom or ever-could fee without light, 


And yet, I've been told, deco earth t; 
He has often been awake in the day time, 


And has allen aſlep a he yin hi bod 


Tis reported his tongue always mov'd 1 | 3 
And. be Sigrd batb ba —— . 
-walk' I 


, as” odd, had you ſeen hiny you'd. | 
2 


— 


His face was the oddeſt, that ever was — | 


— — = 


rr 
m a bo : N 

i 0 
+ : 
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He ſhew'd moſt his teeth when he happen d to grin, 


" And his mouth n s noſe and his 


chin. 


Among other r thing that bee this good y 


He was wanted poor ſoul, and his wife was a woman; 


And unleſs by that liar, Miſs Fame, we're beguil'd, 


We may roundly affirm he was neyer with child. 


At laſt he fell ſick, as old chronicles tell, 
And then, as folks fay, he was not very well; 


But- what was more ſtrange, in ſo weak a condition 


_ As he could not give fees, 6 5 
Wu pi. be died; yet, 'ts faid that his d 


Was occaſioned at laſt by a ſto of breath ; 


But peace to his bones that in 33 


„ he'd deen a day oller. 
5 Lee 


Lack ETED SUSAN. 


2 n e e moor'd, 


| The ſtreamers waving in the wind, 
When black ey'd Suſan came on board; 
O ! where ſhall I my true love find; 


Tell me, ye jovial failors, tell me true, 
If my ſweet William fails among your crew. 


_ | William, who: high upon the yard, 


Rock'd with the billows to and fro, 
Soon ＋ her well-known voice he 
He figh'd, and caſt his eyes below; 

The cords fly ſwittly-thro? his glowi 


"Ig . 5 


80 the ſweet lark, high poiſ d in air, 
Shuts cloſe his pinions to his breaſt, 

If chance his nate's ſhrill voice he hear, 
And drops at once into her neft; _ 

The nobieſt captain in the Britiſh fleet, 


Might envy William's lips thoſe kiſſes ſweet. 


O Suſan, Suſan, lovely dear! 

My vows ſhall ever true remain, 

Let me wipe off that falling tear; 
We only part to meet again. 


| Change ax ye lit, ye winds, ay ben ally, 


| The taihfal compals that fi Peng de thee? 
| Believe not what the landmen ſay,  - 


They tell wp failors when away, 
port a miſtreſs find : 


Ay S believe them when they tell thee ſo, 


For fon preſent whereſoe'er I 80. 
N If to fair India's coaſt we fail, 


Thy is Afric's ſpicy ; 
Thy ſkin is ivory fo af ak 
Thus ev'ry beauteous object that T view,” 


Wakes in my foul ſome charm of wat As _ 


Tho” batile ealls me frond thy arins; | 
Let not my pretty Suſan mourn; - 
Tho cannons roar, yet faje from harms, 
William ſhall to his dear return: 


t with doubts thy conſtant mind; 


Thine 2 10 ſeen in di monds bright N 


An 


* 


* 
Lore turns away the balls that round me iy, 


Leſt precious tears ſhould drop * 


The boatſwain gave the dreadfal word; 
r 


* 


ay; 


| GOOD MORROW TO YOUR NIGHT-CAP. 


Kathleen; you, no doubt, 
2D how very ſweet tis; 
"I bark, and cocks have crow'd out, 


; 1aſk'd young Blowzy. 
"I — 
5 And ſour as 
Tbe little gi 
TDet bere Le nd 
: to bid | 


** . 
. 5 
== F * 
4 * * | 
3 n | Good * your night-cap. 
% 9. 
7 A a. 
18 * 
S 
W 


4 A „engt che boney-fuckle, 1 | 4 % . 


Wo EDDIE 


cock'd her noſe, 


« Sweet 


67) 
. Sweet Sal and Bell 
« I've Nieaſ'd fo well 
4 But hol, | aft a and el. 
« So here Pve rid, 
Along, to bid 


Good morrow 9 —— 


BEOONE, DULL CARE, © 


Ber. dull care, 1 prothe begone denne, 
ang ine thou bet been arrying here and B. '; 

time thou im 

ads. would'ſt me kill, * 
But I fit dull care, you never hl ane your will | 


Too much care will tarn a young man grey, 
And too much care will turn an old man to 
Then my wife ſhall dance and 1 will fing, bee, 


paſs the day; f 
For I hold it one of che wiſeſt * to drive dull | 
Care away. 1 r 


Wan hy 


GANG Down THE BURN. 


ns 
And flowers ware ine 19700 3 WET 
hen Mary was complete fifteen, '_ * 
We u e r u : 
Cove laugh'd; 3333 
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\Vlithe Jockey's looks her heart did move, 
To ſpeak her mind thus free; 
Sang down the burn my gentle love, 
| N 112 : * 
Gang down urn gentle 
And ſoon I "follow thee, nad 


Now Jockey did each lad fur 

IS Uo 
was a laſs, 

Juſt meet to bea bride : - 


Her eyes were azure blue; 
4 'ooks were — bigs, 


Her lips like dropping dew 
e Ti whe! was harmleſs play, 


alk ſo ſweet : 
8 y laid; 
12 weer be true: 
2 CDS 


Fog home, 1 +... © 
. 5 ik'd a w fag, 


——————— : Pg 
4 * 


N *. 
. 193 ·˙ . 
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$ brigging home the other: dog 
K Two net Lhadwenys 
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Unbeedful of their plaintive notes 
I ſang acroſs. the mead; 
* In vain they tun'd their downy throats, 
And fluter d to be freed. 


As paſſing through rough the tufted grove, . 
which my cottage ſtood, 


I thought I ſaw t — of love, 
13 Clora's charms I view'd. 


2 1 loyd, I preſs d her ſlay - 


1570 ear my tender tale; 
But all in vain, ſhe fled away, 


Nor could my fighs prevail > 


Soon through the wound which love had rate 
Came pity" to my breaſt; 
And thus I as compaſſion bad 


*Y The d pair audreſſ 4 
. Ye little L be, 
1 Remember not 
* For I, who . — c myſelf ſo free, 


by 


OY 


THE von, THAT HEARS HER NES r. 
| LINGS CRY. 


hq W her neſtlings 
A 2 1288 On 


— — wax : 
The tender mother knows no joy, 
3 But bodes a thouſand 
Xs And ſickens — be x boy, 


* 


Such 


Such fondneſs with 3 impatience Join'd, 
My faithful boſom ſires 

Now forc'd to leave my fair behind, 
The- e of my deſires. 


2 N po ap agrag | x prove 


To ſhew how ardently I love, 
Or to relieve my pain. 


The faint with fervent zeal inſpired 
For heav'n and joy divine, 
nn fir d, 


more warm than mine. 
1 | 5 


Twere impious to ſay more; 


n 
The Goddeſs I adore. = 


WATER PARTED FROM. THE SEA. 


WATER, parted from the ſea, 7 
May cons th river's totes 


To the bubbling fo 2 92 


Though, vues gd : 
Through the land it's free to roam, 
Still it murmurs as it flows, 


Panting for it's native hon. e. 


Theughs in ſearch of ſoft repoſe, | 
Choong the hand it's Hue mane, 
neee 


2 
3 5 


Tuc day's ſport when over makes blood circle right, 
And gives the briſk lover freſh charms for the night: 
I Then let us now enjoy all we can while we may, 


AY Let love crown the night as our ſports crown the day. 


þ 1 When nature's diſrob'd of her mantle of greens 
And the ſtreams are faſt bound by the froſt. 


| While the peaſant inactive ſtands ſhivering with cold, 


© Io the 
And the neat . 
Flakes of ice that ſhe ſinds on the cream. ' 


3 


THE STAG HUN. 


ſveet roſy morning peeps over the hills, | 


With bluſſies adorning the meadows and fields ; 


come come away, 


Awake from your ſlumber and hell the new day. : 


The ſtag rouſ d before us away ſeems to fly, 


And pants to the chorus of hounds in full cry; 


Then follow follow follow the muſical chace, 


Where pleaſure and yigour with health you embrace. 


—xX ; f , 8 8 
2 * . | ; * , . — . x : 5 | ; 
© WHEN THE TREES ARE ALL BARE. 


* : '* y HEN the trees are all bare, not a leaf to be ſeen, 


And the meadows their beauty have loſt; 


As bleak the winds northerly blow, 


3 And the innocent flock run for eaſe to the fold, 


Wich their fleeces beſprinkled with ſnow. 


hen the cattle are fodder'd with ſtraw, | 
And they ſend forth their breath like a ſteam; 
looking dairy-maid ſees ſhe muſt thaw 


<2 


. - 7 "> % 
; a bs Sx l s 1 
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When the fret country maiden as freſh us 3 roſe 
As ſhe careleſsly trips often flides, 
And the ruſticslau ogh if by ling the ſhews 


Al the-charms her modeſty hides. 

When the lads and the laſſes for company n 
In a croud round the embers are met, 

Talk of fairies and witches that ride in the wind, 
And of ghoſts till they're all in a ſweat. | 


Heav' n grant in this ſeaſon it may be my lot. 

With the nymph, whom I love and admire, 

While the ieicles hang from the eaves of my cot, 
I may thither in labey retire. 


1 Where i in neatneſs and quiet, and free from 
We may live and no hardſhips endure ; 1 
Nor feel any turbulent paſſions ariſe, 
| But ſuch as each other can cure. 


- — 


1 MADE LOVE TO KATE. „ 


L on I figh'd for ſhe, 
| . 4 late, . . u 


4 in her beſt array | Y 
ſhe did ſhe ſtole my heart away "Fj 
oO then we kiſs'd — $'d, were *. much to blame : 
Had you been in my you'd have done the fame. 


As I fonder grew, ſhe began to prate, | ö 1 


Quoth ſhe, Pll marry you, if you will marry Kate ; 


But then Tlaugh'd, and = I lov'd her more than fo 
For ty'd each to a 8 'tis tugging to and 

Again we kifs'd * were we much to blame? 
Had you been in my place, you'd have . 3 


"# 


For there we did, . — NS IWW. 
Had you been in my place, you'd have done the ſame. 


— gas 
— K ne cool — © mats 
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$ E Tharkh tho the poor bh ans Lenka. 
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Then ſhe oli pep motion 1 
Dicky Katy led, Katy ſhe led Dick; He 
Long we toy'd and be * = But 
Katy loſt the the = 4 ; 


a THE COBLER. 


 Ovklie Gar, and he B d in a ſtall, 


Which ſerv'd him for parlour, for kitchen and hall; | 
No coin in his pocket, no care in his pate, - 


No ambition had he, nor duns at his gate, 


Sax ava down, down, / 


3 Contented he work d, and he thought himſelf rr 9 
It at night he cou'd purchaſe a cup of brown nappy; 
Heid laugh then and whiſtle, and ſing too moſt ſweet, 
1 — to a hair I've made both ends meet. 


Derry down, &c. FE. | . 


0 Wade de of high and of f 
: That ſhoots at the pea ſant as well as the deau, 


He ſhot the > cobler quite theo? the heart, 


I with it . 


Derry down, &c. 


. Ir was from a cellar this archer did play, - 
| Where a buxom y 


damſel continually lay > 
hen ſhe roſe every days 


Her eyes ſhone ſo 


Derry down, . EE. 


wo 


1 brows may adorn, 
| 8 


6 . 


He fang her love-ſongy as he fat at his work, 
But ſhe was as hard as a jew or a turk : 


Whene'er he ſpoke, ſhe wou'd flounce, and wou'd teas, 


Which — the p he "oY quite into deſpair. 


| wk ORR Ng 
And to make away with himſelf was reſaly'd; 


He d thro” his body inſtead of the ſole : 


So the cobler he dy'd, and the bell, it did toll. 


TY ACID. 


AS YOU MEAN To SET SAIL FOR THE 
\ + "LAND OF DELIGHT. + 


I you mean to ſet fail for the land of del 
A And in EY 


night, 
If you hope that your voyage ſucceſsful ſhould prove, 
| = fails with affection, your cabin with we. 


Let your heart, like the mainmaſt, 28 
And the union you boaſt like our tackle 
Of the fhoal indifference be ſure to keep clear, 


And the quickſandls of jealouſy never come near. 
If huſbands e er hope to live peaceable lives, 


They muſt reckon themſelves, give the helm to thay 


wives, 


Farthe erencr we K boys boys, the beter we Gil, 
And on ſhipboard the helm i 
Lion cop ap 2. ha yep ous 7 


s ſtill ruP'd by the tail. 


you ſcarn, and my maxims deſpiſe, 


SINCE 


Lou can help to bring home 
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From 
Hes welcome to the Britiſh ore. 


From pole to pole your joys reſound, © 


8INCEYOU MEAN TO HIRE FOR SERVICE. 


8 


HE COMES, HE COMES. 


Sound the trumpets, beat the drums, 


ly rend the —— 23 ö 


For virtue's his, with glory ry crown'd. 
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3 CANTATA. 


RE CITATIVE. 


HE whiſtling ploughman hails the bluſhing dawn, 
＋ The thruſh melodiqus drowns the ruſtic note, 
Loud fings the blackbird thro' reſounding groves, 


And the lark ſoars to meet the riſing _ 


AIX. 

Away to your copſe lead away; 
And nos; my boys, throw off the hounds ; 
Ny warrant he ſhews us ſome plav,, 

onder heſkutks thro” the grounds 


apt 2s briſk courſers, and imoke * em my 


Tis a * 1 ſcent-lying motn;. 


| What confort is equal to thoſe of the woods, 


Betwixt echo, the hounds and * 


Each earth fee he tries at in vain, 55 : of 


In covert no ſafety can find; 
So he breaks it, and ſcours amain, 
And leaves us at diſtance behind. 


O'er rocks, and oer rivers, and hedges we fly, 
All hazards and dangers we ſcorn; : 
Stout Re) r 


Cheer up the good dags with the horn. | 
And now le ſcarce creeps thro” the dale, 


His ſpeed an no longer avail; _ 
Who of-late was ſo cunning and firong— 


From our ſtaunch and ficet pack 'twas in vain that he 


fled, 
" Sen they war e 


| The farmers with pleaſure behold him be dead, 
| And ſhout tothe ound ofthe horn. 


— 


now 


See his bruſh, ö | | | 


1 


now STANDS THE GLASS AROUND? | 


He ſtands the glaſs around ? 


For ſhame you take no care, wy boys; 


How ſtands the gal around ? 


Let mirth and wineabound. 
I be trumpets ſound, 
The colours they are flying, boys, 
To fight, kill, or wound; 
May we ſtill be found, 


Content wit our hard fate, my boys, 


On the cold ground. | 
Why ſoldiers, why, 


4 


| Should 4.4 be melancholy, boys, 


y foldiers, why, 
e bus'nefs dis to dic ? 


Do be jolly, boys 


Tis he, you, or |! 
Cold, hot, . 


Were always bound to follow tops 


And ſcorn to fly. 


1 Tis but in yin, 

mean not to upb 

| Tis but in vain * _ 
For ſoldiers to complain! 

Should the next campaign 

Send us to him that made 

We're irce from pain! 

bottle and — 

A and 

OT 


os, boys 


we 


Aloft, whilſt mountains high we go, 


(©) 


BLOW wen BLOW LOW. 
LOW high blow low, penn tear 

B IV high blo by the board, 

My hag with — of thee, my * 
And love well ſtor d, ; 


Shall brave all danger, ſcorn all fear, 


_ I _ the raging ſea, 
In hopes on ſhore, 

Io be once more 

Safe moor'd with thee. 


The whiſtling winds that ſcud ng, 


And the ſurge roaring from below, 


Shall my ſignal be | 
To think on thee, 

And this ſhall be m my ſong, 

© Blow * b w low, &c. 


And on that night when all the crew 
The mem'ry of their former lives, 
Ober flowing cans of flip, renew, 
And drink their ſweethearts and their wives; 
I'll heave a figh, and think on thee, 
And as the ſhip rolls on the fea, 


The burthen of my ſong ſhall be, | 


Blow high, blow low, &c. 


* | 
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Ah! what's thy troubled motion; 


T 50 > 
WAS WHEN THE SEAS WERE 


ROARING. 


RECITATIVE, 
WAS when the ſeas were ring 
op With hollow blaſts of wind, 


damſel lay deploring 
A All on a rock reclin'd ; 


Wide o'er the foaming billows 


- She caſt a wiſhful Bak: 
Her head was crown'd with willows, 
That *— o'er the brock. 


Twelve months are go and over, 
Aid nine lop ous days, 
_ bs vent'rous lover, 
did'ſt thou truſt the ſeas ? 
Ceaſe, en thou rolling ocean. 
And let my lover reft ! 


To that within my breaſt ;, 
The merchant, robb'd of leafure, 
| Views rempeſs with ae, | 

But what's the loſs of ? 
To the loſing of my dear? 
Should you ſome coaſt be laid on 

Where gold and di'monds grow, 


| You'd find a richer maiden, 


But none that loves you fo. 


Ho can they fay that nature | 
Has nothing made in vain ? 

Why then, beneath the water, 

Do hideous rocks remain ? 


... 
* * I R 
* 4 . 
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A pions, this brown Jug, that now foams with 


( 51 ), 


No eyes thoſe rocks diſcover, 
That lurk beneath the deep; 
To wreck the wand'ring lover, 
And leave the maid to weep. 
All melancholy lying, 
Thus wail'd ſhe for her dear; 
__ each blaſt *vith ſighing, 
ch billow with her tear: 
When o'er the white waves ſtooping, 
His _— corpſe ſhe ſpy d; 
Then like a lily drooping, 
She bow'd 4 * died. 


rohr PHILPOT. 8 2 


ale, 
Out of which 7 now drink to { weet Br of te Vale, 
Was once Toby Philpot, a thirſty old ſoul, 


As e'er crack'd a bottle, or fathom'd a bowl : 
In boozing about, twas his praiſe to excel, 
And amongſt jolly topers he bore off the belle. 


It chanc'd as in dog days, he fat at his caſe, = 
In his flow'r woven arbor, as gay as you pleaſe; 
With his friend and his pipe, whiffing forrow away, 
And with honeſt old ſtingo, ſar ſoaking his clay: 
His breath-doors of life, on a ſudden were ſhut, . 
And he died full as big as a Dorcheſter butt. 


His body, when long in the ground it had lain, 
And time into clay had diiſoiv'd it again, 

A potter found out in its covert io tnug, = 
And with part ofold Toby he torm'd the brown j jug. 
Now facred to friendſhip, to mirth, and mild ale, 


So here's to my lovely ſweet Kate of the vale. J 


F 2 THE 


(52) 
THE WATERMAN. 


ND did you not hear of a jo jy you 
Who at Black friars brid n 
„ ll and dexterity, 
ng cach heart and delighting each eye : 

Hel look'd o neat and row d ſo ſteadily, 
The maidens all flock'd in his boat ſo readily, = 
And he eyed the young rogues with ſo charming an air 
That this waterman ne'er was in want of a fare. 


wh al has het med in bis whey 
ITwas clean d out fo nice and ſo 22 withal! 
He 1 when the fine city ladies, 
went, or 2 

be n leering, 
But 'twas all one to — ee Cad; jeering, 
For loving or liking he little did care, 
As this waterman ne'er was | in want of a fare. 


And 8 ſtrangely things happen, 

3 Sn row'd along thinkin of nothing at all, 
| Be piy's by a damſel fo lovely and charming, 

hat ſhe ſmil'd and ſo ſtraitway in love he did fall. 

And would this young damſel but baniſh his ſorrow, 
He'd wed her to night before ic was morrow : -. 


| And how ſhuuld this waterman ever know care, 


THE 


023 
THE VENUS OF TOT TE RDO WN HILL. 


A T Fotterdown Hill there liv'd a old pair, 
And 't may be they dwell there ſtill, 

Much riches indeed didn't fall to their lot, 
They kept a ſmall farm and a mill; 

But fully contented with what they did get, 

They knew not of guile nor of arts; 3 | 

One daughter they had, and her name it was Bet, 
And the was the pride of their hearts. 


Nut brown were her locks, her ſhape it was ſtrait, 

Her eyes were as black as a floe; 

Her teeth were milk white, full ſmart, was ber gait, 

And ſleek was her ſkin as a doe | 

All thick were the clouds, and „ it did pour 
ee at the door, 


No bit of true blue could be 
Its mam it had loſt, andi it cry d. . 


A child, wet and cold, came a 


1 Bet was as mild as the mornings of May, 
The babe ſhe hugg'd cloſe to her breaſt; 
She chaf*d him all over, he ſmil'd as he lay, 
She kiſſ d him and lull'd him to reſt; 
But who do you think ſhe had got for her prize, 
Why love, the ſly maſter of arts; 
No 4 he wakes. but he dropp'd his diſguiſe, 
And ſhew'd her his wings and his darts. 


Quoth be, I am love, but yet be not afraid, 
Tho' all I make ſhake at my will, 
80 gobd, and ſo kind, have you been, my fair maid, 
: No harm ſhall you feel from my {kill ; 
My mother ne'er dealt with ſuch fondneſs by me, 
A friend you ſhall find in me ſtill, 
Take my quiver and ſhoot, be greater than ſhe, 
The Venus of Totterdown hull. 


F 3 N 


* 
rr — 
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THE BUSY CREW. 


1 buſy crew their ſails — 
The ſhipin harbour ſafe arriv' d, 
Jack Oakham al his perils ending, 


— carla ys. 


His rigging no one dare attack it, 
Tight fore and aft, above, below, 


With where like the driven ſnow. 


1 E 


Hi honeſt "I with pleaſure glowing, 


He flew like ligh o the ſide, 
Scarce had they Gene ber 


a Juv his Nu he eſpy d. 
A flowing pennant gaily Autter'd 
— 4 neat hat made of ſtraw, 
And now the gazing crew ſurround her, 
While ſecure from all alarms, . 


Swift as a ball from a nine-pounder, 
They dart into each other's arms. 


6 


Red was her cheek when firſt ſhe utter d, 


Long quarzter'd ſhoes, chock ſhirt, blue jacket, 


's length ow, 


THE | 


(3) 


THE CHACE IN FULL CRY. 


YE #0 ſportſmen draw near, and ye ſportſwomen too 
Who delight in the joy of the field; 2 
Mankind, tho' + blame, are -— you, 
And no one the conteſt will yield. 


| The lawyer will riſe at the firſt of the mom, 
To hunt for a mortgage or deed ; 
The huſband gets up at +. ſound of the horn, . 

And rides to the * full ſpeed; 

"The patriot is thrown in purſuit of his game, 

The poet, too, often lays low, 

- Who, mounted on Pegaſus, flies after fame, 
With hark forward, hrzas, wy ho. 


While fearleſs o'er hills and o'er woodlands we ſweep, * 
Tho prudes on our paſtime may frown, 

How oft do they decency's bounds overleap, 

And the fences of virtue break down. 

Thus, public or private, for penſion, for place, 

For amuſement, for paſſion, for ſhew, 

All ranks and degrees are engaged in the chace, 


* * tally ho. 


636) 
THE VICAR AND MOSES. 


AT the ſign of the Horſe, old Spintext of courſe, 
Each night took his pipe and his pot, 
O'er a jorum of nappy, quite pleaſant and happy, 
Was plac'd the canonical ſot: 


The evening was dark, when in came the clerk, 


With reverence due and iubmiſhon, 
Firſt ſtrok'd his cravat, then twirl'd round his hat, 
And bowing preferred his petition. 


I'm come, fir, ſays he, to beg, look d'ye ſee, 
Of your reverend worſhip and glo 


To inter a poor baby, with as A as may be, 


And I'll walk with the lanthorn before you. 
The 8 we'll bury, but where's the hurry? 
y, Lord, Sir, the corpſe it does ſtay, 

You! 101 hold your peace, ſince miracles ceaſe, 

A corpſe, Moles, can t run away. 


Then Moſes he ſmil d, crying, fir, a ſmall child, 
Cannot longer delay our intentions, 
And I ſwear by St. Paul, a child that is ſmall 
: Can never enlarge its dimenfions. | 
Bring Moſes ſome beer, and bring me ſome, d'ye hear, 

For I hate to be call'd from my liquor, 
Come Moſes, —the King, — is a ſcandalous thing, 

Such a ſubje ſhould be but a vicar. 


Then Moſes he ſpoke, tis paſt twelve o'cl 
Beſides there's a terrible — — 


Why Moſes you elf, fince the clock has luck 


twelve, 
Tm ſure can never ſtrike more ; ; 


* 


p' 


MJ 
Beſides, my dear friend, to this leflon attend, 
Which to ſay and to ſwear, I'll be bold, 
r ſnow or rain, can't endanger tis 


Tho perhaps you and I may catch cold. 


nnn ſir, A abort ds freak aw, 
Pray, maſter, look u at the hand, 
Why itne'er can ſtrike ſs, tis a folly to preſs - 
A man for to go that can't ſtand. 
Atlength hat and cloak Old Orthodox 2 
But firſt cram'd his jaws with a 
Each tipt off his gill, for fear de ua chill, 
a ſtagger d away fide by e 


When come to the grave, the clerk humm' d a ſtave, | 
While the ſurp — hun ng round the prieſt, 
„ dll ware thaw re of Moſes and Vicar, 


That the pariſh {till talk of the jeſt. 
| Good people let's pray,—put the corps t other Ways 
Or perchance'l ſhall over it ſtumble, 
"Tis beſt to take care, tho? the ſages declare, 
A 


Woman dur born of man—at' wrong the ker. 


torn, | 

O man that is born of a woman, | 

Can't continue an hour, but's cut down like a flow'r r 
You ſee, Moſes, death ſpareth no man. 

HFere Moſes do look, what a confounded book, 

ä Sure the letters are turn d upſide down, IR 
Such a ſcandalous print, ſure the devil's in't, "=" x. 
That this Baſket ſhould print for the crown. 


* 
* 
2 


6369) 


Prithee Moſes you read, for 1 can? proceed, 
And bury the corps in my 1 | 
Amen! Amen! 

Why Moſes you're wrong, pray hold ſtill your 

| ton 

Ter ee. the whe fr the hand; 5 | 
O where's thy ſting, death? put the corpſe | in the 

earth, 


For, believe me, tis terr'ble weather, 
8o the corpſe was interr'd, without ſaying a ou, 
And away they both — together. 


Iackkr BULL. 


TN Jackey Bull, when bound for France, 
The goſling you diſcover ; 
But taught” to ride, to fence, and prance, 
A finiſh'd goote comes over. 13 85 


With his tierce and carte, fu, f. 
And his cotillon ſo ſmart, ha, ha, 
He chonna card famale hear, oh! lat 
As Jackey returns from Dover. 


For cocks and dogs ſee ſquire at home, 
The prince of country tonies, 
Keturn'd from Paris, Spa, or ome, 
_ - Our'*'ſquire a nice adonis. 


With his tierce and carte, ſa! fa! 

And his cotillon ſo ſmart, ha! ha! 

| He charms the femalemeart, oh lat 85 
* pink of macaronies. 


COME | 


.( 59 ) a 


con MY JOLLY LADS. 


CE my jolly lads, the wind's abaft, 
Buiſk gales our ſails ſhall crowd, 
Come wg buſtle, buſtle, boys, 5 | | 
Faul the boat, the boatſwain pipes aloud. ' 
The ſhip's unmoor'd, e 
= hands _ board, 
he riſi 
„ way al, = 
The ſhip's well nann'd and ſtor d. | | 


Then King the flowing bowl, 
Fond hopes ariſe, 
* The girls we Prize, 
Shall bleſs each jovial ſoul : 
The can boys bring, by 
Well drink and fing, 
Whilſt — billows roar. 


Tho! to the Spaniſh coaſt 
We're bound to ſteer, 
Iv ſtill our — 1 park 
bear a han ſteady, 
Soon we'll ſee boys = 
Old from then _ 3 
From ſhore to ſhore, NJ 


3 


| 
F 
|; 
| 
| 


* * 
* 
1 


———ů 
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The preſs-yang bold Laſk'd in in Win 
; 


SWEET POLL OF PLYMOUTH. 


: SW br Wann dear, 


When forc'd from her to go, 


Ado wn her cheek rain'd many a tear— 


W 


The land we left behind 
er tears then ſwell d the briny flood— - 
My ſighs increaſd the wind. | 


We plow'd the deep, and now between | 


Us lay the ocean wide ; 


| For five long years I had not ſeen 


"ny ſweet, my bonny bride. 


That time I Hard the world around, 
All for my true love's fake; 


But preſs'd as we were homeward bound 


I Guys mg hens wed hoe, 


To let me once on ſhore— | 
long'd to ſee my Poll 


But Bat fo my Poll 2 


And have torn my love > 

TEE Eons” 
y , iw flow'r 

2 TO Is. - 


„ 


181 


— 


Ink GOLDEN DAYS OF GOOD QUEEN 
e BESS. e 


Ton- give attention, and deem it not a 


If we jumble „ mulic, poetry, and hiſtory, 
The times to y. * the days of Queen Beſs, Sir, 
Whole are n whoſe memory pole ay bk 


Oh the golden of Q Beſs, Sir! 
=p Sir ! 


0 Then we laught at the bugbears of dans and armadas, 
With = — puffs, and their bluſtering 
bravadoes, 


For well we 9 how to manage the muſket and the. 
do, Sir, 


And could bring down a Spaniard jul as eaſy e. 2 5 
Crow, Sir. 6 45 | 
ET Oh the golden days, &c. — 


. * Pe 
. 7 


Then nar ne were zealous, and our laſſes 
| truly virtuous, Sir, 
3 plenty to the honorable ur- 


Divorces were ſeldom, as the Engliſh annals tell, Sir, 
mm oe, never once rebell'd, 


Obthe golden ur &c. 


Then our * were unpayd, and our houſes were z 
thatch'd, dir, J 4 
Our windows were =, our door were only "Y 


» F. 5 * Lo 


( 


| vet fo 0 


That the hangman was ſtarving for want of a job, Sir. 
| — &c. | 


Then our ladies, with large ruffs tied round about 
their necks faſt, Y | 
Wou'd gobble up a pound of beef-ſteaks for their 
\ b | 
With a _ quill'd-up cap their noddles Juſt did fit, 


And 45 truſs oy as tight as a rabbit for the ſpit, Sir. 
h the golden days, &c. 85 


Then xn and doublets, and yellow worſted hoſe, | 
With a pair of huge whiſkers was the dreſs of our 


beaux, . 
Strong beer they d too, to claret + hack, Sir, 
Ants no o poultry priz'd like the wing of an vx, Sir. 


"Oh the goldeh days, xc. 
— then was as plenty too as beef, 
And the poor from the rich never wanted relief, Sir, 
While merry went the mill-clack, the ſhuttle and the 
And 8. live by the ſweat of their 


brow, Sir. 
Oh the golden days, &c. 


Then the folks ev'ry ſunday went twice at leaſt to 
; | church, Sir, | 
And never left the pariſon or the ſermon in the kurch, 


Me For 


* 


. = 


(63) 


For they judged that the ſabbath was for people tobe db 


good in, 


Sir, 
And they thought it | fabbath-breaking, if f they din'd 


without a pudding, Sir. 
Oh the golden days &c. 


Then our great men were good, and our good men 


were great, Sir, 
ms of the _ Yor CPI of the 
ir ; 


For the Sov reign and the ſubject one intereſt ſup- 
And our powerful alliance by all powers then was 
| courted. | 


Oh the golden days, &c. 


Thus renown'd as they ln · d all the days of their lives ; 


Sir, 


Bright examples of glory to thoſe who ſurvive, Sir, 
May we, ee e ſame ways, Sir, 


e ueen Beſs, may have hi 
golden days, Sir; | 
And may a lager reign of glory and ſucceſs, Sir, 


_ his name 2 of our good Quees | q 


Beſs, Sir. , 
© Oh the golden days of good Queen Beſs, Sir! 
. * | 


8 OH GREEDY MIDAS. 
OHR. y Midas I've been told, 
hat "od you touch turnsall to geld! 


O! had I but a pow'r like thine, 25 
| Ta un whate'er 1 touch to wine. 


> 


| 1 1 5 Eack 
* : 
4 _ * 1 5 | 4 


. 


S =; 


| eons | ID bs 


1 


| "Rack fiſh my — my 
And wond'ring at the mighty change, 
, OO MITTENS 


F 2 
nto my mantling ſparkling wine, 
D 
ard hs 


' 


Tu LASS OF RICHMOND un. 


OO Richmond hill there lives lf ” 
| More right than Mav-day morn ; 1 
: Whofe charms other maids ſurpaſs, B 
. A-roſe without a thorn, 


Aer, with ſmiles fo ſwect, 
Has won my right good will! 
Tics gn to call her mine, 
' Sweet lafs of Richmond hill. 


* 


Ang anton thro* the grove; 
n 


How hippy will the ſhepherd be, 
Who calls this n 4 #9 4 quay . 

O may her choice d on me, 
Ren i'd on her alone. 

Eels This fs fo nem, Ave, 


18 clumſey, have be ik, - | 
Young or ancient, I carenct a feather; — 
So fill a pint bumper pd pda gpl 5 5 
And e en let us t SY 
TINT —_ 


(G6) 


HERE To THE MAIDEN. 


rn 
Here's to the wido v of fifty; 


5 to the bold and extravagant queen, 


And here's to the houſewife that's thrifty. 
Let the toaſt 
Drink to the laſs, 
I . an excuſe for the glas. 


1 . 


| Her gen br whoſe dings e pt, 1 

Like wiſe to her that has none, ſir; - Mi 
Here's to the maid with a pair of black eyes, 9 
And to her that has only but one, fir. 
Let the toaſt PR I 25 4 


Here's 90 the maid whh a be of "I "4... 
And to her that's as brown as a berry; ... - {4 


Here's to the wife with a face full of woe, 2+ 
a 1 
Hh ant wb 5 - 


CS» 
THE CAN OF GROG. 


VAI 
| And ventures on the 


The landſman who no better 

Believes his lot is hard : 

Bold Jack with ſmiles cach * meets, 
' Weighs anchor heaves the log, 
Trims all the fails, belays the ſheets, 
And drinks his can of grog. 


If tO en ve the 3 

3 To der bel 

Now finking i in the di — flood, 

No quiv'ring in the air: 

Bold Jack with ſmiles each danger meets, 

Weighs anchor, heaves the log, 

Trims all the fails, belays the ſheets, 
And drinks his can. of grog. 


When waves 'gainſt rocks and quickfands roars. 
7 You ne'er hear him repine, 
Tho' he's on Greealand's icy ſhore, 
Or burning beneath the line: 
Bold Jack with ſmiles each danger meets, 
Weighs anchor heaves the 4 


--- Trims al the ſails, belays the ſheets, 


And drinks his can of grog. 


Wöben ſailing orders do arrive, 

. Bold Jack he takes his leave, 

* — my ſweeteſt Poll, be cries, 

: y now do not 

3 Tg Jack will daily Se bis Can 

Of grog, and drink to thee, 
that thou wilt ne'er 

Ts ſallor Who's at ſea, 


4er 


But ſhould thou falfe or fickle prove 
| To Jack, who loves thee dear, 
No more upon my native ſhore, . 


With joy can I appear: 
But reſtleſs as the briny main, : 
| Muſt heartleſs heave the log, © 
Slow trim the fails and try to drown, . 


My grief in cans of grog. 


OLD ENGLAND. 


ATL England! old England, for glory renown'd,. 
In arms, as in arts tranſcendently crown'd t. 
Tis this, ſtrict to honour, no treaties to break, | 
*Tis thine to revenge when that honour's at ſtake, 
Then riſe, O ye brave ! draw the ſword, point the 


And bid the bold cannon roll thunder on France. 


Hark! truth ſpeaks already, our heroes prevail, 
The rouz'd Eogih lion makes Gallia turn pale! 
Thy cunning, O France! its own fate will dect 
Succeſs now dawns on us by land and by ſea, 1 
And wide o'er the main ſhall the Britiſh flag fly, 3 
To force that ſubmiſſion which pride would deny. . 


Britannia rejoices your ardour to ſee— 

ly ſons, fight, ſhe cries, tis for freedom and me: 
Tho' Gallia's ambition alliance explore, ; 
You'll conquer them now whom you've conquer d 

ore. | 

And triumph theſe truths to all nations ſhall ſing, 
The ocean is George's, and George is our —_ 2 
a = . 1 a E 


3 


7 


4 Thee my love ſhall lay all the lon, night and day, \ 


: Merrily runs the reel, and the little ſpinning wheel, 


While the Birds are a ſinging, the flowers are {pringing, 


So merrily we paſs the day along, 
E While the cock is a crowing, the cows are tha, 
And primroſes grow all round the farm. | 


While I whiſte the trims te thiſtle, 


n 
THE DAIRY MAD. 


ad Mary, the minds her dairy, _ 
While I go a hoeing and mowing each morn, 


While I am finging among the corn, 
Cream and kiſſes are my delight, 
And that ſhe atfords me with joy at night, 
She's as freſh as the air in the morning ſo fair, 
There's none like my love to give ſweet delight. 


52 


Iriſe in the morning when day is juſt dawning, 
The dairy maid | the is a milking her cow, 


To makea ſweet ſyllabub ſhe knows how. 
The dairy maid ſhe is the theme of my ſong, 


get her ſoft down to make her a bed, 


In che kind arms of her own dear love. 


& There ſhall ſhe taſte of a delicate ſpring, 
ET dare not to tell you nor name the thing, 
It will ſer you a wiſhing, a wiſhing and thinking, 
For kiiing brings fighing when we ſhould ſing. 


* Banks of ruſhes, and tops of green buſhes, 

dorn our houſe tho' we _ poor, 

All the long ſun mer day, I with my love will * 
None but my Polly I will adore. 

Tambkine when they die, 


T beir fleece ſhall make blankets for Polly and 5 
Wich garla. ds of roſes, and June blown poſs, 
1 ſwcet wy little love ſhall lie, 

| THRO· 


( @ ) . 


rm THE WOOD, LADDIE. 


O Sawney, why leav'ſt thou thy Nelly to mon? 
: Thuy preſence could caſe me, 

When nathing could pleaſe me; 
Now dowie 1 ligh on the banks of the burn, 


A addie, 2 


Tho' woods are now 3 and mornings are clear; 
| While lav'rocks are ſinging, 
And primroſes ſpringing, 
Vet nane of them pleaſes my eyne or my ear, 


Whea thro the woot, Rong — 


That Tamforfuken, foes fas not 10 ll, "2 
Tem faſh'd wi' their ſcorning, 
Baith ev ning and morning; 
- Their jeering gaes aft to my heart wi a knell, 
When cho te wood, r 


Then tay, my dear berg, * amaps, 


wick as an arrow, 
Haſh here to th marrow, 
n our ti that 


yy * 1 
T N 


| | And ben abuſes the man that ſhe 


I £ To keep them in temper IU — 4 the way, 


_ *Twould puzzle n 
. His oracle would be a | 


TEE WAY TO KEEP HER. 


1 


I mint ts woman can never be known, 


ou never can gueſs it aright; . 


II tell you the reaſon, ſhe knows not her own, 


She changes ſo often e er night: 


She'll frown when 2 s kind, 
She'll change with the wind, 


P 


4. —_—__ 3 
9 — and guy 
d chat, you can; 


For while you do theſe, you the ladies will pleaſe, 


„ yore fure for to gain ; 
— youll fn 


+ 22:4 hood 
ord i contending and jnging 
ä 5 


en 


11 HEN SAY, MY SWEET GIRL, CAN YOU 
| LOVE ME. 
DF 


AR Nancy Dve fail'd the world all 3 
And ſeven long years been a rover, 
To make for my charmer each ſhilling a pound, 
But now my hard perils are over: 


| Ive fav'd from my toils many hundreds in gold, 
The comforts of life to 


Have borne in each clime the heat ns the cate, 
And all for my pretty brunette: 


Then ſay, my ſweet grl, can you love me. 


Tho- others may boaſt of more riches hun mine, 
And rate my attractions e en fewer, 
At cheir jeers and ill nature I'd ſcorn to repine, 

Ciaan they boaſt of a heart that is truer? : 
Or will they tor thee plou the hazardous main, 
| Brave the ſealons both ſtormy and wet? 
If not, why I'll do it again and again, 

And all for my pretty Brunette: 

Then fay, my weet girl, ns yup love nes ? 


When order'd afar in purſuit of the for, 
I figh'd at the bodin 2 
Which fain would perſuade me I might be laid low, 
And, ah! never more ſee my Nancy : -. 
But hope, like an angel, ſoon na the fraught. 
And bade me fuch nonſenſe forget: 7 
I took the advice and undauntedly fought, 
And all for my pretty Brunette: 
| Then fay, my WTO can you or ne 


2 

FREE MASON'S SONG. 

OME let us preps 

We brothers that are, 

| Aflembled on merry occaſion: 
Let's drink, laugh and fing, 


Our wine has a ſpring ; 
Here's a health to an accepted maſon. | 


The world is in pain 

Our ſecret to gain, 
And ſtill let them wonder and gaze enz | 
They ne'er can divine , 


The word or the fign 
Ofa free and an accepted maſon. 


Tis this and dis that, 
They cannot tell wat. 
Why ſo many great men of thenation 


Sth ould rons on, | 
To Wy Wa 4 one 


With a free and an accepted maſon. | 


Great ki dukes, and lords, 
Have laid by their ſwords, _ 
Our myſtery to put a od grace on, 
And ne ei been aſham'd 

To l ear themſelves nam'd 


With a free and an accepted maſon. | 


Still firm to our truſt, 

In triendſhip we're juſt, 

Our actions we guide by our reaſon ; 
By obſerving this rule, 

A be paſſions move cool | 
Of a tree and an accepted maſon. 


\ 


' 


egen 
The tpi 


Tbeſe raiſers 
Ne'er ruffle the _ 


n en accepted maſon. 


2 


We have = fide, 


1 With a fee an an accepted . 


Ce "Wore true and fincere 


In our love to the fair 


ings of i icey and treaſon 3 


4 


Who will truſt us bn every occaſion 


o mortal can more 


he ladies adore 


Than a free and an accepted maſon. 


Then; add. hed, 
7 


Let's be merry and put a good face on : 


What mortal can boaſt 
So noble a toaſt 1 850 
As a free and an accepted maſon? 


H 


I NEVER 


(7%. ) 


28 * 
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VER Io wp. ANY DEAR. 
* BUT 2 Keane, 


U dear that Pm given to roam, 

N a hymns 

That I join in the dance and fonntaot ove, - 

And fill with the faireſt Pm 

With my hey derry down, y down, and my ho down derry, 
and ſo merry ; 


Smong he gray 
ih Pack brown —— "is ras 


| 2”, But Tere * — 


* 
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n read bnd heart all 
1 25 2 88 85 of love; - your own, 
2 , that language once known, 
5 — * ho derry, 
. 
— 
loy'd ** dear Mary, but you. | 


2 — 
* * 


(en) 
; He had not been awa a week but onh tua, f 5 
; i and — : \ 


My father brak his arm, and my Jamie at the ſea, 
3 And A Robia ανẽ a courting tome. | 


My father coud na work, and : micher coud na ſha 4. 
1 * . voor but their bread I coud na 
Þ majatain'd them baith, and wi tears in his ec, F : 
enn 2 for their ſakes, O marry me. VB 
okay: ſaid nay , I look'd for Jamie back, 
= But th wind c blow and the ſhip it was 2 w 


ſhip it was a why did a Jamie die? 
And wih do T ney Gy wan me? 


Auld Robin argued fair, tho' my mither did na ſpeak, 

| She look d in my face till my heart was like to break 3 i '% 

I Sothey zel him my hand, tho my heart was at the "WY 

And nid Rabin Grey lon gude man to me BE. 
I had na been a wife a week but only four, 


3M 
1 
. ES 


1 When fitting fa mournfully at the door, 
I faw my Jamie's waſte, Lie think it buy 
, Till he fad I'm come back to marry thee. 
„Id fairdid we and muckle did we ſay, 
3 Me took but ae 118, and tore ourſelves away: 
I wiſh I were dead, but I'm na like to die, 
And why do I live to ſay waes me? 
2 like a and care na to ſpin 
I are a wa gel md for that wou'd be a fin; 


HE - Bnt ll do my wt, a gude wife to be, BY / 
For Auld Robin Grey i kind unto . __ = 


— ts alas mo a at tis nom ——— 
4 * 1 * N ” 
3 p wy 


©) | 
THE DEATH OF, AULD ROBIN. GREY. | ; 
— ſummer it was ſmiling, all nature round was 


1 

Y | | 

1. Auld Robin Grey, 

For he was ſick at heart, and had nae friend beſide, 11 

hut only me, = Jenny, who newly was his bride. || #+ 

Ah! Jenny, I ſhalldie he cried, as ſure as I had birth, 
Then ſee my poor old bones, I pray, laid into the 


5 N earth, 5 . ; 
And mw widow for my ſake, a twelve month and a 
* * _ 
And I willleave whate're belongs to Auld Robin Grey. 


I laid poor Robin in the earth as decent as I-coud, 
e ee eee e 
I took my rock all in my hand, and in my cot I figh'd, 
+ Oh! wae is me! what ſhall I do! ſince poor Auld 


wo Robin died. 
EE Search ev'ry part throughout the land, there's nane 
"= like me forlorn, | oo 


Tm ready cen to ban the day that ever I was born, 
For Jamie, all 1 lov'd on earth, ah ! he is gone away, 
My father's dead, my mither's dead, eke Auld 

. Robin Grey e | 


3 4 I roſe 2 the morning ſun, and ſpun till ſetting 
5 ay, | | 


And one whole year of widowhood I mourn'd for 
Robin Grey, 5 | 

I did the duty of a wife, both kind and conſtant to, 

Let ev'ry one example take, and Jenny purſue ; 

1 Jamie he was dead, or he to me was 
0 | 

And all my fond and youthful love entirely was creſt ; 

I tried to ſing, I tried to laugh, and pals the time away, 

For I had neer a friend alive, ſince died Auld Robin 


as 


® 5 


„ woe 


But Rodney was the man, they ſaid, who ind ſo 2 


„Tas: in the dead of night, ſoon after Jeany | h 2 
And wi her faithful Jamie was fleeping in her bed; 


A hollow voice ſhe heard, which call d her to awake, 
And liſten to the words would be uttered for her ſake. 


When the ghaiſt of 2 Grey before her did a 
Ah! Jenny, bit awhile to your Auld Robin Grey. 


( 39 ) 


ib nh che ns bells rung round, I could na ; 


gueſs the cauſe, 


much applauſe ; 
I doubted if the tale was true, till Jamie c came to me, 
And ſhew'd a purſe of golden ore, and faid it is for thee. 
Auld ds -— "gh I — Gend, and till your heart 


Then whe me a ſom to your arms, and I will be ſotoo; _ 
Meſs — at the kirk, wen be blithe 
* : 


gay 
1 ET conſented, and replied, adieut to Robin _ 


THE GHAIST OF AULD ROBIN GRAY. i J 


She ſtarted from her ſleep, her boſom beat wi fear, 
It wav'd its ſhadowy hand, and thus to her did ſay, 


5 — 
— 4 * ” K 
4,5 ; £ 1 
Md Ah .« ja — ab. » a & — — 
= © x 
h 5 1 1 C *: — . ” «6. Ft ww 4 


I do not come, dear Jean, your conduct to reprove, 
Or — the Joys you ſhare ! in conſtant Jamic's 


His honeſt heart deſerves whate er he can receive, 1 
Since en 158 ſo nobly, and would. not you 
2 ee ; 


Salt Þ 14 


020 


| | Sal Tet hls courage rife, his country's foes to quell, 
To you oe og ſhall come again, the fates now bid 
BY me 
With Howe as well as Rodney his valour he'll diſplay, 
| R Grey. 


muſt ſubmit, your virtue is your guard, 
For forune hs in ſtore for you a high and rich 


Winne = x ſubdu'd, with Holland and with 


Your Jamie, with freſh laurels crown'd will io your 
| wiſh advance: 
Then let him haſte wi all his ſpeed to join the noble 


fleet, 


1 amie meet; 
But joyful ſhall return again de Ne a 
| „ As * * ſure — of Robin Grey. 


BRITONS _ GLORY. 
OME, fm 
Bright i in future ſt £ 
_ Haſte to arms, and form 
2 8 harge the muſket, iot lance, 
+» '$ Brave the worſt 125 ers; 
2. . Tell the bluſt ring ſons o France, 
That we to fear are ng. 


85 Britain, when the lion's rouz u, 
| - And her flag is rearin 
| "i Eu Alrays Ends her ſons di 'd 
=_ - . 
Hearts | 


M no harm ſhall ” 


5 COMME 3 
e oa our troops line e 
| or the fn bes face us, ve l aſk for no m. 


r 


fn : 


2 
* 


4 1 
; . 81 , I | D 


Hearts of oak with { ad advance, os 

Pour your naval thunder . 

On the trembling ſhores of Pons, | 

| * irike the world with wonder. - | 
Charge the muſket, 4 &c- 


Honour for the brave to ſhare 
Is the nobleſt booty, 
Guard your coaſts protect the fair, 
For that's a Briton's duty. 
| Charge the muſket, K. 


What, if Spain ſhould take their parts. 
And e baſe alliance; RE 
All 1 and Engliſh hearts 
bid the world defiance. . 
"Lo the drum, the trumpet f 
Manly and united; , _.. 
Danger face, maintain your 3 
And ſee your country — 


7 — 


W 


BRITAIN TRIUMPHANT. . 
For our country, our king, and our altars to fight, 4 


= 
{ 


Heart of oak, &c. IT = 
If we to ourſelves and each other prove true, 7 a 
Theſe vot'ries of reaſon we ſoon mall ſubdue: 9 
And the five - headed monſter may threaten in vin, 


2 * 
Ke. 1 4 


Heart of 


FJ * 1 
3. PL : Al wo 
« 
14 
06 
. — 5 1 
BS 


(62 


b. l 
Wich a we love, and a God whom we fear, 

4 Shall de ſlaves of vile defpots with freemen contend, * 
7 a for, * to 
3 85 Heart of oak, &c. 


Let them boaſt if hey will of ſome viEerlesguin'd, 
Of their murders committed, 9 
: Hep by rs they par 


With rel 


3 "Then give in eaſe 
þ for 


THE 8 COURSE. 


ep'd into the rogm, 


A I calF'd for my 
Lt led the 
Din lap and mettleſome,  oferthe grounds 


; Abd were 2 1 
r al, nay! 
1 Twas now, by the clock, about five in the morn; 
el ga fs he han fac! 
and Dick at the gooſe; 
ih out ſtarts miſtreſs Puls. 


| And weall 
hdr, hook Tops not moment wow pn.. 4 | 
| And echo was had en, ark bark away ! | 


| The courſe was a fine one, ſhe took o'er the 


[ee d 


But he ſaid howa f 


( 83 ) 


Wh te b ere ode, ad od i; 


Till at laſt, ſhe to cover return'd out of breath; 


Where l, and Will Whiſtle, were in at the death; 
Then, in triumph for you, I the hare did diſplay, 


And cry'd to the horns, n 


00 JACK: 


ſee, 
„ .es 1 
and ea room 
we it e'n't to a little Il ſtrike; . 


Tho' the = go en gilt ag finack-ſiooth 


— plinter of mad... 


| Char the wack ſow the yards, and bowſe ery" 


And we, BY reef d foreſail wellſcud— 


Avaſt ! rr 
To be taken with trifles 
| Fer oy Op there's a Providence fits up aloſt— 
To PI for the—life of Poor Jack. 


merey 
timbers, what ' he'd coll and bey! 
Wh, wer che ee e gh Dh 
c dye ce, 


e e come down below 


Aud many fine things, that prov'd clearly to me, 


. 


 &For,” 


1 8) 


„ «Pye, mind me let ſtorms cer lo oft 
top-lifts of ſailors a-back, 

"fewer: little cherub fits perch'd up aloft 
ves ozadoaha Poor Jack, 


$ For,” | 
Take 
_ 


I ſaid to our Poll (for you ſee ſhe . cry), 
When laſt we * ao anchor for ſea, 1 
4 What argufies ſniv ling and piping your ak 
Why, * a damn'd fool you mut be | 
3 ſee the world's wide, and tires room for 


Both is ſeamen and lubbers aſhore ; 
And if to old Davy 1 ſhould go, my dear Poll, 

Why, you never will hear of me more 

What then ?—all's a hazard come don't be ſo foft— 
Perhaps I may laughin . 31 
For, dye ice," a. cherub fits | 
Us keep watch _— life of Poor Na 


Dye mind me, a failor ſhould be e inch | 

All as one as a piece of che ſhip, 

And r brave the world, without offering to 
From the moment the anchor's a i 

\s to me in all weathers, all times, ee 
Nought's a trouble from duty that ſprings— 

- mann * 

And as for my life — tis my King s! Re rr I 

en when my time comes, ne er believe me ſo fok 
As with grief to be taken aback— 

| That ſame bttle cherub that fits up aloft , +; 
Will look out a — birth for Poor Jack,” . 


HERE 


(8) 


: THE SAILOR'S EPITAPH. 


Hr a ſheer bulk lies Poor Tom Bowling, 
The Darling of our crew ; 
No more he'll hear the tempeſt howling, 

For death has broach'd him too. 
His form was of the manlieſt beauty, 

His heart was kind and ſoft, 
Fu bow he tur, 
| * 


Tenge heap, - 

_ His virtues were ſo rare; 
His friends were many and truc-bearted, 
His Poll was kind and fair. 

And then he'd ſing ſo blythe and jolly— 
5 Ah! many the time and oft ; 
But mirth is tarn'd to n 
n 


; [al Ws 


Wa ſhall Poor Tom find A weather, 


When =o, who all CI, 


Far though his body's under hatches, 
His foul is gone aloft. 


1 NOTHING 


Ty 


. Cried, . 


One day when the 
And while he our 


(8. ) 
NOTHING LIKE GROG. b 
0 
. A ofthoſe muſty ty old lubbers, ; * 
A hotell us to faſt and to think, 5 
A op con gerbe» 1 
byt water to drink: 
1288 ſtuff had they ITY 
Would have fet them for 


And ſpite of the rules "ID 1 
Of the ſchools, the old fools 


n em fwigg'd it, 8 


My father, 1 


eturn'd with abundance of wealth, 


3 I, “ Father, your health.” 
paſi d — 22 he twigg'd it, 
Arle et the ob codge codger agoy. 3 
And he fwigg'd, and mother, 
And ſiſter, and brother, 
And I ſwigg'd, . 'd it, 
And ſwore there was nothing like grog. 


823 
Behind him I curiouſly ſlunk, 
duty was 
As how we ſhould never get ; 
Iti bim the ſtuff, and he twigg'd it, 
mee {oy hu gay. 
And he ſwigg d, and ſwigg 
And Ben ſwigg' d, and Dick lage 
And I ſwigg d and all us ſwigg d it, 
. 


Then 


3 


: r R 

It keeps the from thinking, 
And makes Cen the valiant more brave. 
For me, from the moment I twigg d it, 
T be good ſtuff has ſo ſet me agog; 
Sick or well, late or early, 
= Wind foully or fairly, 

I've conſtantly ſwigg'd it, 

5 ſwore there was nothing like grog- 


THE N EGLECTED TAR. 


1 Sing the Britiſh ſeaman's 
A theme renown'd i in 
It well deſerves more 

Oh! 'ns our 

When _ 


Far on 1 «ps 


— rw rol, 


commotion ; 

When on thebark the white- yd waves, 

WM doiſt'rous { 

Ver col) fill the whole be 

5 Untam'd amidſt the how ling. 
> Then ok! prod &c. 

I2 When 


da 


When deep immerſ'd in ss ſmoke, 
He feels a glowing pleaſure ; 
He loads his gun, or cracks his joke, 
Elated beyond meaſure : 
Though fore and aft the blood-ſtain'd deck 
Should lifeleſs trunks appear, | 
Or ſhould the veſſel float a wreck, 
The ſailor knows no fear. 


Then oh ! protect, &c. 


| When long becalm'd on Southern brine, 
Where ſcorching beams affail him; 
When all the canvas hangs ſapine, D 
And food and water fail him : 
Then oft he dreams of Britain s ſhore; 
2 plenty ſtill is reigning ; 
call the watch—his rapture's oer, 
"He ME ſcorns complaining. 


'Then oh ! protect, Kc. 


a that noxious mo > 
Or pin death ſo oft befriends him; 
e by — $39 — — 's froſt, 


A pages can this 2 
He glories in annoyance; 
He fearleſs braves the IO 


NO 
Then ch I protef, &c. 


Why mould the man a who knows noſe, 
In peace be then neglected? 2 | 

Behold him moving long the piers, _ 
Pale, meagre, and —— 


| Behold 


( 99 5 


Then vie SS mats, in his eye, 
A ſay, are tars rewarded ? 


Then oh ! proteſt, « &c. 


To them your deareſt rights you owe; 
In peace peace then would you them? 

What ſay ye, Britain's ſons— Oh! no; 

| „ How es 7 — 

Shield poverty 

| „ to do it; pits 


| THE HIGH-METTLED RACER. 
EG eee ſports 


„ 
Lords, hawkers, and jockies, aſſail the tir d air; 3 
While with neck like a rainbow erecting his creſt, + + 

Wet obs his head almoſt touching his 


Scarcely ſnuff the air, he's.fo proud and elate, 
| The high-mettled racer firſt tans for the plate. 


vp ee and o'er hedge and ditch 


e 
er 
By ent or by view, * Ws. 


A 


* . — 


4 . 
* 
= 
- * 
— 
# 
of 
» 
4 | 
| 
4 
— 


( 90 } 
Alike bond her lon lected ce ov mt. 


Always fure to come thro' by ſome ſtaunch and 
fleet horſe; 


And when fairly run down, the fox yields up his 


breath, 
The high mettled racer is in at the death. 
Grown aged, uſed up, and turn'd out of the ſtud, 


Lame, ſpavin'd and wind-gall'd, but yet with ſome 


blood; 
While knowing poſtilions his pedig trace, 


Tell his dam won that ſweep- ſtakes. his fire won 


that race: 


Aden en fron, to the oſtlers count o'er, 
; Walt loiter their time by ſome hedg'd ale-houſe door, 


the harneſs "fore all, and ſpurs his fides 
The hi . 


At length, old and feeble, trudging early and late, 
Worn down by diſeaſe, 3 to his fate; 


From morning to round a mill, 
Or till the d of k. borgen _m_ 


And pow cold and Bide, © expoſed to view 
Inthe very fame cart which be yeſtenday drew ; 


- Whilſt a et crowd his ſad relicks ſurrounds, 


The high -e 


PARODY oN THE HOH METTLED 
"RACER. © ©» 


GEE the bull room thick cromded the dance is 


2 * what ſoft murmurs run; 
characters float in the maze, 


— ings, 


W 
W 

Sc 
-P 


hs 


5 3 


18 


The __ 


(#4 


While with neck like a ſwan, and with high beating 


breaſt, 
With waiſt nicely taper d, and form'd to be preſſd; 
Scarcely touching the TR full of frolick and gaine, 


. . 
5 8 e nh aa. 


: While alike N 


The phaeton to drive, or to curb the fee horſe; 
By thus time fair virtue's an obſolete word, 


And the elegant fair ane 1s kept by a lord. 


Grown ſtale, ſomewhat aged, unfit for m 11 
Devoid of all paſſion, her appetite's 2 

While beaux and 2 Tos her pedigree trace, 
Tell whoſe ſhe has been, from the groom to his grace; 


And what ele the has lv d- in with pleaſure count 


e 
As they loiter their time at ſome bagnio door; 
While with We erty ſunk, and diſeaſes weigh'd down, 

POT FT ALD, | | 


223 James's to wapping the frays, 
Her blood all polluted, egy yrs 
On ſtraw at ſome bunter's, ſhe gives u her breath, 


Or in ſome filthy kennel's arreſted by 


Who ſo latel r 


Is now leſt a horrible ſight to the view ; 


Her relics a pitying crowd now behold, 


And the clegun far one to the ſurgeon is ſold. 


* 


(92 ) 


ie COMAR, OF sm. 


— T was in village near Caſtlebury, 


A cobler and his wife did dwell, 
for a time no two fo merry, 
Their happinefs no tongue could tell : 
But to this couple the neighbours tell us, 
Did ſomething happen which caufed ſtriſe, 
For going to a neigbouring alehouſe, 
man got drunk and beat his wife, 


\ 


Fang, 


; For Dick, the tapſter 


| While all things went to wreck and ruin, 


Mere both in hopes by this diſaſter, - 


To gain the coblerꝰs pretty wife. 


And all the furniture was fold; 
She ſeem d to approve of what was doing, 
And got from each a purſe of gold. 


So now the cobler's cares are over, 


He vows to lead an alter d life, 
To mind his work not to be a rover, 


And love ao other but his wite. 


5 But that which, is found in | 


* 
PISS: 


7%) 


BE MERRY, AND HAPPY THRO' LIFE. 


Matar mired ave boil of v king, © 


As fickle as fan . as wind; 


dog follows ev heel in the ſtreets, - 
Aud n my miſtreſs as fond ry each fellow ſhe meets. 


Yet, in ſpite of her arts, I'll not make the leaſt ſtrife, 
e 


and merry, and happy thro life. 


Go Miſs where the will, and whenever ſhe pleaſe, 
Her conduct ſhall ne'er my philoſophy teaze ; 
Her freedom ſhall never embitter my glee, 


. n ! 


of her airs, I'll not make the leaſt frife, | 
but be cher, r | 


1laugh at the wretches who. ſty idly pine 
For falſe-hearted gipft they Þ e divine ; 


At worſt of my love- bydc aſk, - ; 
bowl or the fax. 
For go things how they will, Tu not make the leaſt 4 


But be cherty, and merry, ind hippy thro” life. 


The girl that behayes with good humour and ſenſe, 
Shall Nil to my heart have the warmeſt 


And tor thoſe who would jilt me, deceive, and betray, 


In honeſter bumpers Ill waſh them away. 


"Tis my final reſolve not to make the leaſt =. 


oy . wn 
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THF MILLER'S SON AND NANCY. | 


ONE Midfummer morning,. when nature look'd 
n 2 N 
The birds full of ſong, and the flocks full of play; 
When earth ſeem'd to anſu er the ſmiles from above, 
And all things proclaim'd it the ſeaſon of love; © 
My mother cried, Nancy, come haſte to the mill; 
Ifthe corn be ner given], you may i you will 
The freedom to uſe my tongue pleaſ*d me, no doubt; 
| A woman, alas! would be nothing without: 
I ent tow'rds the mill without any delay, 
And conn'd o'er the words I determin'd to ſay: 

But when I came near it, I found it ſtock ſtill; 
Bleſs my ſtars now ! cry d I, huff them rarely I will. 


|. The miller to market that inſtant was gone; 
þ - e 
ow, thaugh I can ſcold well as any one can, 
1 thought sel be wrong to fall the young man : 
T faid, I'm furprit'd you can uſe me ſo ill; N 
I muſt have my corn ground, 1 muſt, and I will. 


Sweet maid, cry d the youth, the fault is not mine; 
No ane in the wwe Planted factor Bn thine » 
There's no one more ready in pleaſing the fair; 
"i= HATS ny I declare. 
But hark how the birds fing. and ſee how they bill . 
1 muſt have a kils firſt, 1 muſt, and I wi. 
| My corn being done, I tow'rds home bent my way; 
| +» He whiſper'd he'd ſomething ot moment toſay; . 
Infiſted to hand me along the mead, 1 5 


3 


% 


* * #4 «af 
* | 
* . 6 %. . * 


JJ rere, 


(9%) . 


Ae and ue to me ſtill: 
And 8 lie ad he un 
d e + 
12 = Es FN 
0 cries, go girb a e ; 
, And ſcarce day paſs b ut, by 
I get a ſly kiſs [Ee the you Talkin * 
If wedlock he wiſhes, tus wiſk Pl} fuifil, 


2 A W grod will 


* 


MY DOGS, AND MY GUN. | 


VERY mortal ſome favorite p ſure purſues, - - 4 
Some to White's run for dome to Batfon's -J 


But ſuch idle amutements I'll carefully ny 
And my pleaſures confine to my dogand my gun. 


>; ler 


Soon as Pheebus has finiſh'> his turmer's career, | 
And ts maturing ad det he huſbandman's care 3 
big Roger and Nell have enjoy'd harveſt home, 


And, their labours being o'er, are at leiſure to roam; 
the noiſe of the town aud its follies I run, 5 
01 dren e with my dogs and my gun. 


around me carefully ſtand, 
1 *. to ſtir, but the 1 


Wien the coney be ſprings, id I bring down my 


bird, 
* no beſide can afford : 
. 


ne, 1 


1 
* " * PR | 


8 
% mY 


O«) 


When the covey Tye thinn'd, to the woods I repair 
And Truth theo the thicken devokd oF A Ra, ; 
| There I exerciſe freely my levelling ſkill, | 
ATI = he ohen M; 
For death (where T find them) they ſeldom can ſhun, 
EPI and fo ul wy gin. e 


IH My ſpaniels neu babble, „„ 


Some range at diſtance, a fome hunt at hand: 
E CSce Gay - fluſh, or a pheaſant they 
With heart-cheering notes, how they 2, ee 


Fe , 
PEO LUN EEE TAO. 


W r — 
F e 
Then Ichink of my friends, and to each 

For my friends to gb A 
Thus vices of town, and its follies I ſhun, 
r 


* 


* 14 8 . 
wy © : . 1 . —- . 
2 I N : F . : 4 5 # 7 


# 12 2 FLA * 


THE kN wen PEN STONER. 


7 TV in the good Never to 
I fail'd the world around ; 


AO TH int 
| ne er touch'd Bri 
e 
bebe Aren ee, 
* And went to ſea again. 


. k 9 
5 ä WR" 
a . 


k it. 4 
920 


(* 


Tee time bound firaight for Portugal 
Right fore andaft we bore; 
1 Ortegal 


| in? Be wont — locker, 
Me put to ſea again. 


VU a feel nig 
<> hr ly ih, 
Thander and 

Tie ase to ht; 
„L 
v eee 

D 
n 


Vet ſtill N am enabled — 4 
To bring up in life's rear, 3 
Altho' P'm quite diſabld . 
And lie in Greenwich lier; LO 0 
The King, God bleſs his royalty, 353 
Has ard me from the main 
I'll praiſe with love and loyalty, 
n 0 


THE VICAR AND MOSES. © 
LE was once —it was ſaid, when, tis out * 


Lo my head ;— — 
Aye, and where to — yet true 1s my tale ; 


That a round-belly'd Vicar bepimpled with liquor, 
R ood ale. | 
Tol le rol, lol de rol, &c. | 
| K He 
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He one night gan to doſe, when undet the roſe || Moſes 
The parſon was that night non ſe ipſe ; 
Non ſe ipſe, yor Il ſay, what is that to the lay ?— 'Tis b 
In plain Engliſh then, the parſon was tipſey; An 
When the Clerk coming in, with his band-bobbing I At les 
Bs © 
i: A FT ea, and ſniv'ling as may be: L 


The Vicar he gap#d, his Clerk hem'd and ſcrap'd, 
_ Saying,—P e, kr, to bury a baby. 


Now our author ſuppoſes the Clerk's name was as Moſes, Wh 
Who look d at his maſter ſo roſy ; r 


He blink'd with one eye, and with wig all a 1 
He hiccup'd out,—How cheers 1 it, 157 5 I pr 
8 

| A child, fir, is carry'd, for you to be buried ; | 
| Bury me, Moſes, —no that won't do.— Th 
Lord, fir, ſays the Clerk, you are all in the dark, ; 
'Tis a child to be buried, not you. er 


Well, Moſes, don't h ,—the infant we'll bury ;— v 
But, Maſter, the corpſe cannot ſtay : 
What can't it—but why ?—for once then we'll try 
If a corpſe, Moſes, can run away. 


V 
But Moſes reply d, the pariſh will chide, 
For keeping them out in cold weather :* 10 
Then, Mozy, quoth he, LA tell em from me, 
PII bury them warm 
| But, fir, it rains hard, 3 * 


Regard, Moſes, that makes meitay!  , 
For no en pte young or old, in de rain cin catch 8 
cold, - 


bu, 585 faith you and I may. 


Moſes 


1 ) 


|| Moſes dere be © fayiog fr the rain's done; 
Pleaſe to riſe, and I Pl lend you my hand ;— 


'Tis hard, quoth the Vicar, to leave thus my Sw, 
And 3 Im ſure I can't ſtand. 0 


ing At eos. though fore troubled, to the church-yard 
he hobbled, 
Lamenting the 4 A of the way ; 
For, Moſes, quoth he, were I Biſhop d'ye for 
I neither need walk, preach, nor pray. 


ſes, Vhen he came to the grave, ſays he, —— 
| Ve go 
Lord, where's my tobacco-box hid ? _ 
I proteft this faſt walking prevents me from . * 
So, Moſes, pray give me a quid. 


Then he open'd the book, and therein fend to look, | 5 
Whilſt o'er the page only he ſquinted; | 

Crving, Moſes, I'm vex'd, for 1 can't ſee the * 
This book is fo damnably printed. ; 


Woman of a man born—no—that's wrong—the late 
torn - | 
V pon woman the natural fwell is; 

Were men got with child the world wou'd run wild, 


You and I, Moſes, might have big bellies. 
Our guts wou'd be * hard we we os with 
* 
How wonderful are our ſuppoſes — 


What midwife could do it? ade bach put tot 
Lord bleſs us, to lay me and Moſes, = 


ch } So, Moſes, come forth, put the child into eh. 
And duſt to duſt, duſt itaway; 
A For, Moſes, I truſt, we ſhould ſoon turn to duſt 


=» were not to moiſten our clay. 
ee — _* Moſes, 
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Moſes,—mind what 1 fay ;—when 'tis night tis not 
day ;— 
Nou ln miracles, 
And raiſe from the dead, there's no more to be ſaid, 
For, Moſes, T'ved d down my ſpectacles. 


Moſes, —hear what I fake life's, alas! but a day,— 
_ Nay, ſometimes tis over at noon ;— 

Man is but a flower, cut down in an hour, 
Ti ſtrong ale, Moſes, does it ſo ſoon. 


So one pot, and then; ä Amen !— 
And thus far we've carried the farce on; 
is the vice of the times to reliſh thoſe rhymes, 
Wherethe ridicule runs on a Parſon. 


E But fatire deteſt 1 2M 


All pro phane or 


You SHAN'T sm. 


* dung ſo 
= — 
8 n | 0. 

* aw us — 9 * . / 
o,/ ſays I, I can't, Sir, 
Tes. ſays he, jou hn a I'll walk. ©. 
3 


* . 
go + = M 


* 


3 6 101 3 


5 ee 

ade Lv meh ; 

Yes, hetru did indeed, 
Oh, he did it neatly ;— S 
Still he cry'd, Eomie let us woo— . 

No, ſays I-II can't, fir, 


Then ſays he, I'Il gang with . 


No, ſays I—you ſhan't, fir. 


Come, my dear, be kind—fays he— 
5 Soothe a lovers ſorrow; 8 
| And tothe chirch epi with we, 
laſs, to morrow: 


2 will, 1 
m A SE 
he, to war I' 

"No Ky Enron 


woe | 


_ — 
. a ; © ' oF» AC © „ 
6 U 7 % 5 4 1 f , 64 : C3 S 4 Jy 


THE SEAMAN% HOME. | 


OW 5585 e = 
| Who careleſs lifken 8 8 


Or beating rain upon — 


You little heed how ſeamen fre— 3 
- Condemy'd the angry ſtorm to bear. . 


Sometimes, while breakers vex a 
He takes his ſtation on the deck; 


And uo taſh'd'o'er the veſit!'s fide; © 


the'cuniber'd” Wieck; 


He clears a 


| Vet, whiſe the bills 0%: hit fem, 


The oceans is his wo home! 


= 


* 

. 

= 5 5 ar 
_—_ 
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Sell freſher blows the midnight *. 

« All hands, reef top-ſails. Ze the cries 

And, while the clouds the veil, -- 
Aloft to reef the fails he flies 

In ſtorms loc reading, doom'd roomy. 

er 


" * — ** 
F » f 4 5 . Lis 4 - 


- HEIGHO, , 


FER leaſures of May, 
pls of May, 

Where cowſlips end les blow: 
When bleſt with content, * 
With the laſſes I went, ms 
; Bu ow ere height! 5 
For Damon was there, 

So cen on Wh, 8 
ith love I began ſoon to glow; 
In vain blooms the ſpring, | glo 
In vain the birds $355 
Baut Cupid I'm wounded—heigho! 
I'm terribly vent, 0 
Tormemeds fene 
Surya e 
If Damon paſs by, 
How confuſed amm T, 
Nev al te wi eee; 


"Twas, but other day, 
While my lambs were at | W, 875 
ee, 45 


Sometimes they arambl 


He He cone 
+ Ws e, 2 * „ 
9 Tele im be 3.5; 12 1 » 


by 


* 
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Should he aſk me to wed, 

As it runs in my head 

He has fore inclination to do4 | 

I ſhall ſurely comply, Fo 

For | own, by the by, 
have deer, 


THE SOLDIER's ADIEU., 


Ai. addon, der my only I life, 

me from thee ; 

Remember thou'ry « ſoldiers with f 
Thoſe ———— — 


2 


[IN 


My ſafety 
As ſword and backler mn a 


= 
uſe of thy preſerving. _ 
Let peril come, let horror threat, 

Let thund' rag c . 


Enough with that benignant fm 
. Some kindred inſpir d = * 
1 Who ſaw thy vdid of guile, 
— wonder d and — 


* 8 Sk 


4 * 


: Jack. "THE GUINEA 710. 
Wine EN the anchors. weights andthe me un- 
And landmen landmen lag behind, fir ; 1 


The failar board 
. . 


Yehoine 5 
8 5 j . E 1 * 6 


T5 = 5 
7 11 


Bn rer. 


N. 


N | When we fail ih 
Y Tn 


L e TY 
ESSEN | 
> OT, 


4AM 74 ov 
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When the wind deep, 
at night 
e 
| r fearleſs goes to ſlee 
Or takes his watch moſt 5 
g here, ſnoozin there, 
K . . | 


|  Whentheſky grows black, and the wind blows hard, 
y grows 
| EE below, $5, 


l © I 


EEE 5 
den der d de „ 


* 


hen, o, dye ſee, ORE 
MED = 
ER en fir, 


O 
"Seadiy, & * 


J 
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THE HAPPY SAILOR. 


1232 when clouds obſcure the ſky; 
And thunders roll, and lightnings. "dd 
In midſt of all theſe dire alarms, 


My ardent paſſions rove ; : 
yankee to the helm, : | 
| Shou'd — 


I'd think on thee, my ore: 


When rocks appear on every fide, 

And art is vain the ſhip to guide; 

7 when death appears, 

The thoughts ofthee my boſom cheers. 
1 c. 


But hould the Fre l 's be kind— | 


Seeg Tae 


bagged” | native ſhore: 
— 2 8575 
, tempt again — . 
But tender s improve; 
| n 
Should happy be, 
| And think on nought but ove, 


THE uni RETURN. 


2 „ 


7 buſy trew their fails unending, 
Jack ans = In arriv'd ; 
Oakum, 
Had made the port where Kiny yd. 


His ri gging—no one dare attack it, 
ng quarter'd ſhoes, check ſhirt, ue jack 
2 


| His honeſt heart with plea lowing, - 
He flew like light'ning to tiBſfide : 


| Scarce had been» bears length rowing, 
Before his he eipy'd. 


A flowing pendant gaily futter'd | 
From her neat made hat of ſtraw ; 


Red was her cheek when firſt ſhe , 
It was her ſailor that ſhe ſaw. 


1 — 
While ſecure from all alarms; 

Swift as a ball from a nine-pounder, 
63 


, _- b 
* 
„ 
# * 
. 
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THE LUCKY ESCAPE. 


THAT once was 2 | 
No lark the aloft / 5 4 * 
: Fer flutter'd his 2 We 


52 am non, 
xc; the ; 
Was ſo b * * 

But my frien e 


And i.» afk d mie to geld re for 
ee * 


| longer te hor moren, 
3 I trafted to the carpenter and the incoaltant wind, 
That made me for to leave my dear behind. 


I did not much like aboard a ſhip, . 
|  , When in danger there's no door to creep out; 
I kk'd the jolly tars, I lik'd bumbo and flip, 
But I did not like rocking ahout : 
By and by came a hurricane, I did not like that; 
New ae gn r 
| Ah! cried I whowou'd 
Thar like me had a home, 
2 AR 
Eier poor to 
= Where fo breed? the town, deep; 
| Call'd me up in the morn; 
I truſted to the . 
Tbat made me for to gg and leave my dear behind. 


At laſt ſafe 1 landed, le ſkin, 
Nor did I make any — 


© r who I aſk'd for kin, 
1 . wife ran auay; * 


Ak! | 


Ab 
W 


( 09.) 


| Ab! who but thyſelf, ſaid I, bait thou ds, 

Wives loſing their huſbands oft loſe a good name ; 
Ah! why did I roam, 

When ſo happy at home; 

a+ Lk wr 1 CN the deep 

Ere m to k 

5 When fo {weetly "of 4g 

CalPd me up in the morn ; 


Curſe hu upon the carpenter and the ;nconfiant 
That made we for to go 


| ave my dear behind. 
d this very ſame friend, 7 


ou ben't no more minded to 
by the fiſt, alkyour care's at an end, 
| _ Dad's alive, and your wife's ſafe at home. 
Stark ſtaring with joy, I leap'd out of my ſkin, 
Buſs'd my wife, mother, fi , and all of my kin; 
1 Now, cried I, let them roam 7 
Who want a good home, 
I am well, fo III keep, 


Why if that be the taſe 
And 
SGi's a 


Call me up in the morn, 


| Nor ſhall any damn'd carpenter nor the inconſtant . 


wind, 


E'er tempt me for to go and leave my dear behind 


EO, YEA. 
OWN top-pallants ſand by your lee braces, 
Der For now we have weather d the fea ; 


 Woyldyou, lads, fee the rls pretty faces, 
- Safe moor'd at anchor, eo, Yea. 


* 
o 5 9 
+ : 
- 
We 
. - 


1 


We fail'd in the good ſhip, the Kitty, 
With a treſh blowing breeze and rough ſea ; 
There's my Nancy, a ha: they call ſo pretty, 
Safe moor'd at an anchor, Yeo, Yea. 

She utter'd ſoft words when we parted, - 

I'd have you be conſtant, faid ſhe ; + 

Said I, my dear, don't be down-hearted, 

Then up went our anchor, Yeo, Yea. 


From that time, no worſe nor no better, 
For nothing was thought of but ſhe ; 

Could grog or gin make me _ her, 
She's my cable and atichor, Yeo, Lea. 


THE HEAVING OF THE LEAD. 


FO England when with fav'ring gale, 
5 Our gallant ſhip up channel ſteer d, 
And ſcudding under an eaſy ſail, 
The high blew weſtern land appear'd. 
To heave the lead the ſeamen ſprung, 
And to the pilot cheerly ſung, 1 
« By the Deep Nine! 
And bearing up to gain the port, 
Some we 3 ke in view, 
An abbey-tower, an harbour-fo 
Or beacon to the veiſel true. 
While oft the lead the ſeaman ſlung, . 
And to the 4 cheerly ſung, 
By the Mark—Seven,'”” 


And as the much-lov'd ſhore draw'd near, 
With tranſport we behold the roof, 
Where dwelt a friend or partner dear, 

Of faith and love a matchleis ; 
The lead once more the ſeaman flung, 
And to the watchful pilot ſung, 

«% Quarter-leſs—Five !” 


LOVELY 


Lakes 


| (ME) 
' LOVELY NAN. 


QWEET: is the ſhip that's under fail, 
Spreads her wide bofom to the cale; ; 
Sweet, Oh ſweet's the flowing cann ; 

Sweet to poiſe the lab'ring oar, 

That tugs us to our native ſhore : 

When the boatſwain pipes the barge to man ; 
Sweet failing with a flowing breeze, 

But, Oh much ſweeter than all theſe, 

Ts jack's delight, his lovely Nan, 


The needle, faithful to the North, 
To ſhew of conſtancy the worth, 
A curious leſſon teaches man; 
The needle time may ruſt, a ſquall, 
Capfſize the binnacle and all, 
Let ſeamanſnip do all it can; 
My love in worth ſhall higher riſe, 
Nor time ſhall ruſt, nor Ralls caplize, 
My faith and truth for lovely Nan, 


When in the bilbows I was pen 'd, 
For ſerving oft a worthleſs 8 
And every creature from me ran; 
No ſhip performing quarantine 
Was ever fo deſerted feen; © 
None hail'd me, woman, child, or man; 
But tho' falſe friendſhip's ſails were furl'd, | 
Thoꝰ cut adrift from all the world, 
T'd all the world in lovely Nan. 


I love my duty, love my friend, 
Love truth and merit to Leſend, 
| Ip mann N hazard ran; 
2 


{1.4 


I love to take an honeſt 
Love beauty and a | s heart, 
By manners love to ſhew the man; 
To fail thro” life by honour's breeze, 
It was all along of loving theſe, 
I doated firſt on lovely Nan. 


- T's, 
* 


War CAN THE MATTER BE 2 


O DEAR ! what can the matter be? 
Dear, Dear ! what can the matter be ? 

O dear! what can the matter be, 

- Johnny's fo long at the fair; 
He promis'd to buy me a pair of blue ſtockings, 
A pair of new garters that coſt him but two pence ; 
He promis'd he'd buy me a bunch of. blue ribbons, 
To tie up my bonny brown hair, 


O dear ! what can the matter be ? 

Dear, dear ! what can the matter be, 

O dear ! what can the matter be, 
Juohnny's ſo long at the fair? 
He promis'd to bring me a baſket of poſies, 
A garland of lillies, a garland of roſes, 
A little ſtraw hat to ſet off the blue ribbons, 

To tie up my bonny brown hair. 


O dear! ſee how he's running, 

O dear! ſee he's a coming, 

Dear, dear ! fee how he's running, 
Johnny's return'd from the fair. 

He has brought me a delicate baſket of poſies, 

A garland of lillies, a garland of roſes, 

A little ſtraw hat to ſet off the blue ribbons, 

To tie up my bonny brown hair, 

5 THIS 


Ens) 
IIS WORLD IS SURE A PACK OF CARDS. 


1 world is ſure a pack of cards, 
Such ſhuffling and ſuch dealing; 
Nou fortune frowns and now rewards, 
We're winning, or we're failing. 
— So many knaves are in the pack, 
Tuhat 'ſpite of clubs they beat us; 
And as odd tricks they never lack, 
Tis evident they cheat us. 
Then as the maxim is it ſeems, 
| To play our cards quite knowing, 
Let us, my boys, purſue their ſchemes, 
It is the game that's going. 


See Strephon with fair Chloe plays, 
He has deſigns upon her; 

And well I know, fore many days, 

Will ſurely take honour; : 

Ah! giddy fair, why not foreſee 

His motive was to win you; 

But fince its fo, why you 2nd he 
Muſt partners now contivue. 
Tben as the maxim, &c, 


Io rich and poor, tis all the fame, 
They both alike are playing; 

The only difference is the game, 
And ſometimes in the paying: 
The poor a little Commerce want, 

And Cribbage is their pleaſure ; 
But. Hazard is to rich one's point, 
Wich which they riſk their treaſure. 
Then ſince the 12 &c. 
| 3 
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How many win !—how many loſe ! 
How many wiſh for court cards! 

How many a good hand abuſe ! 

How many love to ſport cards 

But none with diamonds ever 

For they are always famous; 

And never fail in winning hearts, 

No matter what the game is. 

Then ſince the maxim, &c. 


LIFE's LIKE A SHIP. 


T IFE's like a ſhip in conſtant motion, 
Sometimes high, and ſometimes low, 
Where every one muſt brave the ocean, 
Whatſoever winds may blow : 
If annoy'd by ſquall or ſhowers, 
Driven by the gentle gales, 
Loſe not then the fav'ring hours, 
W hilſt ſucceſs attends the fails. 


If the wayward winds ſhould bluſter, 
Never let's give way to fear, 

All or patience let us muſter, 

2. n 
judgement keep us ever ſteady, 
— — F 

And when dangers riſe, be ever ready 
To mauage well the ſwelling fails. 

Truſt not ſo much to own opinion, 
Whilſt the veſſel is under way; 
compaſs never leads aſtray ; 
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When thund'ring A make you ſhudder, 
And Boreas on the ſurfa 2 
Let good diſcretion guide the rudder, 

When providence attends the fails. 


And when you are ſafe from danger riding, 
In ſome favorite port or bay, | 
Hope be the anchor you confide in, 
are awhile in ſlumber lay : 

Then when each cann's with —_—_ flowing, 
And good fellowſhi 
Let each true heart 2 — rapture flowing, 

Drink ſucceſs unto the ſails. 


THE WOODMAN. 


F. remov'd from noiſe and ſmoke, 
Hark, I hear the woodman's ſtroke, 
Who 3 as he fells the oak, 
What miſchief dire he brews ; 
How art ſhall ſhape his falling trees, 
For aid of luxury and eaſe, 
He weighs not matters ſuch as theſe, 


But fings, and hacks, 2 


perhaps now fell'd by this bold man, 
That tree ſhall form the ſpruce ſedan, - 
Or wheel-barrow, where oyſter Nan 
So runs her vulgar rig: 
The 2. where * crowd in flocks, 
Or elſe a ps the ſtocks, 
Or poſts for ſigns, or 228 blocks, 
Where ſmiles the parſon's wig. 


Thou 
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Thou mak'ſt, bold peaſant, oh what grief! 

The gibbet, on which hangs the thief, 

The ſeat where fits the great Lord Chief, 
The throne, the cobler's ſtall: 

Thou pamper'ſt life in every ſtage, 

Mak'ft folly's whims, pride's equipage, 

For children toys, crutches for age, 

| And coffins for us all. 


Yet juſtice let us ſtill afford, 
"Theſe chairs, and this convivial board, 
The bin that holds gay Bacchus hoard 
Confeſs the woodman's ſtroke : 

He made the preſs that bled the vine, 
The butt that holds the generous wine, 
The hall itſelf, u here tiplers join 

To crack the mirthful joke. 


AMO, AMAS. 


AND amas, 
I love a lafs 
As a cedar tall and ſlender; 
Sweet cowſlips grace 
Is her nom'tive caſe, 
And ſhe's of the feminine gender. 


| Rorum corum, ſunt divorum, 
2 Harum ſcarum divo ! 
ag rag r derry, perri w ig and hatband, 
| OV hoc, borum genetivo. 3 
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Can I decline 
A nymph divine ; 
Whoſe voice like a flute is dulcis j 
- = oculis bright, 
er manus w | 
And dal, when 1 = her pulſe is. 
Korum, corum, &c. 


Oh how bella 
My puella ! 
I'll kiſs ſecula ſeculorum: 
M 
She's my uxor, 
O dies benedictorum 
KRorum, corum, & 


JOCKEY AND JENNY. 


WAS withina mile of Edinburgh town, 
TP In the roſy time of the year, 
Sweet flowers bloom'd and the graſs waders, 
g car rt woed his 


„ blithe an k 
Kats fort weet enny hea, : 
The laffie bluſh'd and one cry'd, no, no, it 
will not do; | 
I cannot, cannot, wonnot, wonnot, mannot buckle } 


Jockey was a wag that never would wed, 
Tho long he had follow'd the laſs; L 
Contented e carn'd and eat her brown bread, 


And merrily turn d up the grafs, : 
Bonny 
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Bonny Jockey, blythe and free, 

| Won my heart right merril r, 

Yet ſtill ſhe bluſh'd and frowning cry'd, no, no, it 

wio.ill not do, ED - ls 

I cannot, cannot, wonnot, wonnot, mannot buckle 
00. | | 


But when he vow'd he wou'd make her his bride, 
Tho' his flocks and herds were not few; 
She gave him her hand and a kiſs beſide, 
And vow'd ſhe'd for ever be true. 
Bonny Jockey, blythe and free, 
Won her heart right merily, | 
At church ſhe no more frowning cry'd, no, no, it | 
will not do, | % 
I cannot, cannot, wonnot, wonnot, mannot buckle 
| too. . 5 


GENTLE ANNA's LOVE. 


1188 with every fond deſire, 
My troubled mind has ſtrove 

To check the thought that dare aſpire 

Too gentle Anna's love. 


But reaſon cannot love reſtrain, 
And vain my efforts prove; 
My heart ftill fondly longs to gain 
Ig̃ts gentle Anna's love. 


2 
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MY TRADE IS WAR. 


TADAM, you know my trade is war, 
And what ſhould I deny it for? 
Whene'er the trumpet ſounds from far, 
1 long to hack and hew; | 


Yet, Madam, credit what I fay, 
Were I this moment call'd away, 


And all the troops drawn in array, 
Fd rather ſtay with you. 


Did drums and ſprightly trumpets ſound, 


Did death and carnage ſtalk around, 
Did dying horſes bite the ground, 
Had we no hope in view: 
Were the whole army loſt in ſmoke, 
Were they the laſt words that I ſpoke, . 


I'd fay, and dam'me it 1 joke, 


I'd rather ſtay with you. 


Did the foe charge us front and rear, 


Did e'en the braveſt face appear, 


Impreſs'd with ſigns of mortal fear, 
Though never veteran knew 


So terrible and hot a fight, 


Though all my laurels it ſhould blight 
Though I ſhould loſe fo fine a ſight, 
Id rather ſtay with you. 


„ My mother cry d, 
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THE WAX EN DOLL. I 


| Wo firſt A... 8 


e „ retty waxen doll; 
| Such der duc ey, 2 


How could 1 Kiſs it oft enough—or hug it to m 
breaſt? 4 


ing ls | 


ate is formard Miſs do, 


No ſooner I could | 
and figh'd to hear mf dolly 


Then how 1 long 


the tmiling N 


| 5 and drefs'd ber very * 


And yet the fulky huſſy nota ſyllable would f. 


Provoled, that to my queſtions kind, no anſwer 1 


dn ub. well, and whipp'd her in a pet: 
: fie upon't, prop ut _r 


If er you with bag port baby of your own! 


My head on this Lbridled, and threw the plaything by, 

Although my tiſter ſnubb'd me for't—I know the 
reaſon why— 

e vim te keep the fweet-hearts all | 


—_— — when Pm a woman 
| p 


Abs] 


| Were rangers to party an 
And would not commit a baſe action, 


: "Then why ſhould we quarrel for riches, | 


The world is a plentiful 
The toiler with plenty rewarding, 


Than we, who to politics 
The various bleſſings of nature, 


— 2 ů —-ᷣ-̃ 1 Hi ot 


( wm » 


THE MERRY SAILOR. 


Hey pleaſant a ſailor's life paſſes, 
Who roams o'er the * main, 


No treaſure N 
But cheerfully ſpends all his Do ge: 


To honour and honeſty true ; 


For power and profit in view. 


Or any ſuch littering toys? 
A light heart and a thin pair of breeches, 
Goes through the world mw brave boys. 


Enrich'd with the bleſſings 22 


But plenty too often breeds ſtrife; 
When terrible tempeſts aſlail us, 
And mountainous billows affrght, 
No grandeur or wealth can avail us, 
But ſkiltul induſtry ſteers right. 
Then why ſhould we n e. 


The cen mave Be wo di 
Who rules at the helm of ſtate, 


bs, 
Eſcape the ſnares laid for the great : 


In various ſtations we try, 
No mortals on earth can be 
Who merrily live till we die. 
Then why —— xc · 
M 8 THE 
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þ 
= 
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3 


— 


by my 


(12) 


WHT gl in ſtory 


Let's join, 288 ee 


To raiſe our Country's glory : 
When Britain calls, be Loh ſons 
Will ruſh in crowds to aid her ;— 


Snatch, your muſkets, prime your guns, 


Whit every Bri — 1 be, 
riton's ſhall 
« © e us death—or vietory 


Long had this favour'd iſle enjoy d 
rue comforts, paſt expreſſing; 


| When France her „ 


Theſe from our hearths by 
(Which long we've Ei a cheriſh) 
Our frantic foes ſhall vainl 
We'll keep em, . 
. 
Or give us death —or victory !” 


Io rob us of each bleſſi 
13 


Let France in ſavage aecents ſing 
Her eee | 
We our Country our King, 
— ay" ay Eo 
For theſe we'll every danger face, 
8 quit our ruſtic labours; 
Our ploughs to firelocks give 
Oh ſcythes we'll change to fabres. 
And clad in arms our ſongs ſhall be, 
* O giveus Geath—or victory !” 


(ww). 


Soon ſhall the proud invaders learn, 
When bent on blood and plunder ; 

That Britiſh hoſoms nobly burn 
To brave their cannon's thunder. 
Low lie thoſe heads, whoſe wily arts 
Have plann'd the world's undoing ; 
Our vengeful blades ſhall reach thoſe hearts 
Which ſeek our Country's ruin. 
And night and morn our ſong mall be, 

ks *** 


When with French blood our fields manur d, 
The glorious ſtruggle ended, 
We'll fing the dangers we've endur'd, 
| The bleſſings we've defended. 
r N 
And weep o'er thoſe who nobly fell 14 
Their Country's battles fighting— 
And ever thence our ſong ſhall be, 
F 


BACHELOR's HALL. 


T0 bachelor's hall we good fellows invite, - i 
To pris of the — wp one do. | 


We have yrs like fie and of health ſuch a ſtock, 
That our ſtrikes the ſeconds as true as a clock : 


Did you ſee us, you'd ſwear, as we mount with a 
ht The had air owe new mew gots oft [ 
He ane} taremns 3 while gap 


And dane” Tat in ; the 


are gay, 3 
day. 
0 8 pick 


(2 


Dick Thickfet came mounted upon a fine black, 
A better fleet gelding ne'er hunter did back; 

Tom Trig 8. a bay, full of metal and bone, 
And gaily Bob Buxom rode proud on a roan : 
But the horſe of all horſes that rivalld the da. 
Was the 'ſquire's neck-or-nothing, and that was a 


Hark a_ hark away ! while our ſpirits are gays 
Let us drink to the joys of the next coming day. 


Then for hounds there was 5 ſo well _ 
| climbs rocks, 

And Cocknoſe 2 good one at ſcentin a fox! 

+ Little Plunge like a mole, who with — and Search, 

And beetle · brou n Hawk's eye, ſo dead at a lurch: 

| Young Sly-looks who ſcents the ſtrong breeze from 

F the ſouth, 

And muſical Echo-well with his deep mouth. 
3 . Hark away! &c, 
Our horſes thus all of the very beſt blood, 

| Tis not likely you'll eaſily find ſuch a ſtud; | 

And _ —4 our opinions with. thouſands we'll 


3 That all 1 England throughout don't produce ſuch a 
| C 
Thus 494 deſcrib d you dogs, horſes, and _ 


. Away we ſet off, forthe fox is in view. | 


A Hark away! &c. 
2 12 $ brought home, while the horus ſound 


And now yoy're all welcome to Bachelor's Hall: 

| The ſav'ry ſir · loin grateful ſmokes on the board, 

And Bacchus pours wine from his favorite board: 

Come on then, do honour to this jovial place, 

4 And enyoy. the ſweet pleaſure that ; ſprings from the 
Chace. Hark away! c. 

15 OTHER D 


(15 ) 
BOTHER'D FROM HEAD TO THE TAIL. 


Are, ol yu could gt like good g 


Then I faw Norah, who ſoon underſtood of me, 
L was in love—but myſelf, forthe blood of me, 
Could not tell what I did ail. 


Twas dear, dear ! ! 

Och! blacd an cums ! what can the matter be ? 

Och! Gramachree ! what can the matter be? 
Bother'd from head to the tail. 


I went to confeſs me to Father O Flannagan; 

Told him my caſe - made an end then began again: 

Father, 8 W e ten 
you find out What Lail. 


Dear, dear ! ſays he, what can the matter be: 
Och! ns” can't you tell what the mater 

| Both ried out, what can the matter be! | 
 Bother'd from bend to the tail. 


Soon 1 fell fick—I did bellow and curſe again— = q 6 
Norah took pity to ſee me at nurſe again; 
Gave me a kiſs; och, zounds ! that threw me worſe | 


THEN | 


But dear, der! fays the; what carithe maner me; i 
Och, blood an ouns! my laſs, what can the matter be? | 


Boch cried out what can the matter be? 
Irn * cabin: 
3 
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'Tis long ago now fince I left Ti 


How ſtrange, growing older, our nature ſhould vary! 
All ſymptoms are gone of ancient quandary— 
| I cannot tell what I ail. 


Dear, dear what can the matter be ? 


Och, blood an ouns ! what can the matter be? 
Och, Gramachree ! what can the matter be ? 


I'm bother d from head to the tail. 


A SAILING WE WILL GO. 


— buſtle, buſtle, drink about, 
And let us merry be, 


Our cann is full, we'll pump it out, 
_ then all hands to ſea. | 


And a failing we will go. 


| Fine Miſsat dancing ſchool is taught 
The minuet to tread, 


But we go better when we've brought 
TW re-tack to cat-head. 
And a failing. &c. 
The jockey's call'd to horſe, to horſe, 
And ſwittly rides the race, 
But Ger far we ſhape our courſe 
Whea we are giving chace. 
r 


When horns and thous the forets rend, 
TT —_— 
hollow, 


( 17 ) 


The what's-their-names at uproar ſquall, 
With muſic fine and ſoft, 
But better ſounds our boatſwain's call, 


All hands, all hands aloft, + 
Anda . Kc 


With gold and filver ſtreamlets fine 
The ladies rigging ſnew, 
But Engliſh ſhips more grandeur ſhine, 


When prone: home we tow. | 
And a failing, Nc. 


| What's ; got at ſea we ſpend on ſhore, 
With ſweethearts or our wives; 
And then, my boys, hoiſt fail for more, 


Thus paß the ſailors! lives. 
= And a failing, &c. 


THE INSULTED SAILOR. 


2 my money was gone that i und inthe 


wars, 
And the world gan  tofrown at my fate, 
What matter'd my zeal, or my honour'd ſcars, 
When * ſtoodat m FY 
„ 4 
The ons tat Suubg then 3 * Wa well 
rg: pet to me: 8 3 
| Thiedonce again to 8 nN 
| „ I 
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OE 


G 4 
= oo 

* 1 

* Cs _ 

* ** 9 


cw) 


I thought u wis eig to repine at may be, 
Fas + e eee 

So I pack'd up the trifling remnants I'd got; 
_ Anda wills, ä 28 


A handkerchief held all the treaſure I bad, 

Which over my ſhoulder I threw”; 

Away then I trudg'd, with a heart rater fad, 
To join in ſore jolly * 15 


The ſea was leſs troubled by far than u mind, 

For when the wide main I fu 

I could not help — the world was unkind, 
And fortune a ſlippery jade 


And I 1 1 could thke his tow, 
I d let the ungratetul ones ſee, 


That the turbulent winds and the billows might how 


More kindneſs than ac end to me. 


0 


cw) 


Inder to. the Songs. 0 


A* night with the woodlark I reſt, of p. 3 


As tinkering Tom ow ares his trade 


did cry, 28 


All in the downs the fleet was mord, _— 34 
As bringing home the other day, - 39 
A Cobler there was, and he liv'd in a ſtall, - 44 


As you mean to ſet fail for the land of delight, 45 


And did you not hear ofa jolly young Waterman, 52 
At Totterdowa-hill there liv'd a fair pair, 053 


At the ſign of the horſe old intext of courſe, 36 


3 ague of thoſe muſty old lubbers, -- 
Ae „adieu, __ I EL Rn — 5 
. Amo, amas, | « "0.14 = - 116 
At ũxteen years 1 1 125 


Bright Phcebus has mounted the chariot of day, 10 
Begone, dull care, I prythee begone from me, 37 


Bright Chanticleer proclaims: the dawn, === 5s 
Blow high, blow low, - 49 
Behold this fair goblet, 'twas end from the tree, 75 


Come, cheer up my lads, Kel” ooh e "7: 


Ceaſe rude 3 bluſt'rĩ 11 
Come, n e thehumersall | _ 
8 uy Jally lads, the wind's abaſt, - 59 
Come let us prepare, 8 i 72 
Come ye lads who wiſh to tine 3 80 


Come, 8 — 0 
| 98 uſtle, drink about, 5 

Do you hear, brother ſportſman, - 
Dear Kathleen, 1 . We” 
3 dug, An 


4 
to 
' O 


. 


0 "4 
3 
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"Mir Hanan, Pve faiFd the workd all round, p. 
1 * 
Ere round the huge oak that o'erſhadow'd 

| Frey monte nat 
| Far remor'd from golf and fmoke Tow 
For England, DT eee 8 


God fave 
| Grd re gat Gr 


. 
r 


—— r 
le lubbers and ſwabs, Eye ſee, - 


_— 


sassssess Bow 


— 
8 
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Ssssssse 
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1 Sweet Poll of Plymopth was my dear, 


Ans sees On my P- 


| See the courſe throng'd with | 

| See the ball-room thick _—_— 

(Sven the thlp that pry, — 

The foes of od England, | - 
The topſail ſhivers in ein; — — 
The wand'ring ing le eee. 8 

R down the ſky, at 
5 4 Co Cala, man abroad, 

was at ogarth 


8 f NI Se bak, 422 
* n 


GO 86888 


N 


were gay, = 
To Anacreon in Very where he fat "oth 33 
There was an old man, 333 33 
The bird that wakes her neſtlings cry, 40 


The whiſtling ploughman 


a7 1 
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Pena the dead of nh 
ke mom̃ent Aurora my W 
Trage ſhip Ag. 5 
8 id, Den 
> The plealures of May, e 102 
| fy creu their ſails unbending, >" . 0 
ee l. pick of cans, — 113 
-. >T'wgs within a mile vf Edinburgh en 257 
* Fo Bachelor's hal we good fellows invite, 122 
* „ 3 
U | * 
7 | re = 
trees did bud, 1 dans, won 
1 l 
en the trees are all bare, not a to be 42 
When up the hrouds the ſailor goes, — 66 


2 When te hp 1 — 1 7 — 00 


X- kit happy 3 in Aa foo: had, | - 122 


. * 02 z 
mom re lafles_- CO FI | 
| e ſportimen near, and ye ſporiſwomen too, 35 
3 San Hy car girl ther RI OI, 74 
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